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HE following Eſſays have already ap- 

peared at different times, and in different 
publications. The pamphlets in which ey 
were inſerted being generally unſucceſsful, 
theſe ſhared the common fate, without aſſiſt- 
ing the bookſeller's aims, or extending the 
writer's reputation. The public was too 
flrenuouſly employed with their own ſollies, 
to be aſſiduous in eſtimating mine; ſo that 
many of my beſt attempts in this way, have 
fallen victims to the tranſient topic of the 
times; the Ghoſt in Cock Lane, or the ſiege 
of Ticonderago. 

But though they have paſt pretty ſilently 
into the world, I can by no means complain 
of their circulation. The magazines and pa- 
pers of the day, have, indeed, been liberal 
enough in this reſpett. Moſt of theſe eſſays 
have been regularly reprinted twice or thrice a 
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Iv PREFACE. 
year, and conveyed to the public through the 
kennel of ſome engaging compilation, If 
their be a pride in multiplied editions, I have 
ſeen ſome of my labours ſixteen times re- 
printed, and claimed by different parents as 
their own, I have ſeen them flouriſhed at the 
beginning with praiſe, and ſigned at the end 
with the names of Philantos, Philalethes, 
Philalutheros, and Philanthropos. Theſe gen- 
tlemen have kindly ſtood ſponſors to my pro- 
duttions, and to flatter me more, have always 
paſt them as their own. 

It is time, however, at laſt, to vindicate 
my claims; and as theſe entertainers of the 
a as they call themſelves, have partly 
ived upon me for ſome years, let me now 
try if I cannot live a little upon myſelf. 1 
would dere in this caſe, to imitate that fat 
man whom I have ſomewhere heard of in a 
ſhipwreck, who, when the ſailors preſt by fa- 
mine, were taking ſlices from his poſteriors, 
to ſatisfy their hunger, inſiſted with great 
Juſtice, on having the firſt cut for himſelf. 

Yet after all, I cannot be angry with any 
who have taken it into their heads, to think 
that whatever I write is worth reprinting, par- 
ticularly when I conſider how great a majority 
will think it ſcarce worth reading. Trifling 
and ſuperficial are terms of reproach that are 
caſily objetted, and that carry an air of pene- 
tration in the obſerver. Theſe faults have 
been objefted to the following eſſays; and F 
mu 
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muſt be owned, in ſome meaſure, that the 
charge is true. However, I could have made 
them more metaphyſical had 1 thought fit, 
but I would aſk whether in a ſhort ellay it is 
not neceſſary to be ſuperficial? Before we have 
prepared to enter into the depths of a ſubject, 
in the uſual forms, we have got tothe bottom 
of our ſcanty page, and thus loſe the honours 
of a victory by too tedious a preparation for 
the combat, 

There is another fault in this collection of 
trifles, which J fear, will not be fo eaſily par- 
doned. It will be alledged that the humour 
of them, (if any be found) is ſtale and hack- 
neyed. This may be true enough, as matters 
now fland, but I may with great truth aſſert, 
that the humour was new when I wrote it. 
Since that time indeed, many of the topics 
which were firſt ſtarted here, have been hunt- 
ed down, and many of the thoughts blown upon. 
In fact, theſe eſſays were conſidered as quietly 
laid in the grave of oblivion, and our modern 
compilers, like ſextons and executioners, think 
it their undoubted right to pillage the dead, 

However, whatever right I have to com- 
plain of the public, they can, as yet have no 
juſt reaſon to complain of me. If I have 
written dull eſſays, they have hitherto treated 
them as dull eſſays. Thus far we are at leaſt 
upon par, and until they think fit to make me 
their humble debtor, by praiſe, I am reſolv- 
ed not to loſe a ſingle inch of myſelf import- 
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ance. Inſtead, therefore, of attempting to 
eſtabliſh a credit amongſt them, it will perhaps 
be wiſer to apply to ſome more diſtant corre. 
ſpondent, and as my drafts are in ſome danger 
of being proteſted at home, 1t may be impru- 
dent upon this occaſion, to draw my bills upon 
poſterity. Mr. Poſterity, Sir, nine hun- 
dred and ninety-nine years after ſight hereof, 
pay the bearer, or order, a thouſand pound's 
worth ot praiſe, free from all deductions 
whatſoever, it being a commodity that will 
then be very ſerviceable to him, and place it 
to the accompt of, &c.“ | 
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ESSAY I. 


HERE is not, perhaps a more whimſical figure in 
nature, than a man of real modeſty who aſſumes 
an air of impudence ; who, while his heart beats with 
anxiety, ſtudies eaſe and affects good humour. In this 
ſituation, however, every unexperienced writer finds 
himlelf, Impreſſed with the terrors of the tribunat be- 
fore which he is going to appear, his natural humour 
turns to pertneſs, and tor — wit he is obliged to ſub- 
ſtitute vivacity. 

For my part, as I was never diſtinguiſhed for addreſs, 
and have often even blundered in making my bow, I am 
at a loſs whether to be merry or ſad on this ſolemn oc- 
caſion. Should I modeſtly decline all merit, it is too 
probable the haſty reader may take me at my word, If, 
on the other hand, like labourers in the magazine trade, 
I humbly preſume to promile an epitome ot all the good 
things that were ever ſaid or written, thoſe readers J 
moſt defire to pleaſe may forſake me. 

My bookſeller, in this dilemma perceiving my embar- 
raſſment, inſtantly offered his alliftance and advice 
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% you muſt know, Sir, ſays he, „that the republic of 
« letters is at preſent divided into ſeveral claſſes. 
& One writer excels at a plan, or a title-page ; another 
« works away the body of the book; and a third is a 
&« dab at an index. Thus a magazine is not the reſult 
« of any ſingle man's induſtry; but goes through as 
„ many hands as a new pin, before it is fit for the pub- 
« lic. I fancy Sir, continues he, “I can — an 
« eminent hand, and upon moderate terms, to draw up 
« a promiſing plan to ſmooth up our readers a little, 
& and pay them, as Colonel Chartres paid his ſeraglio, 
& at the rate of three halipence in hand, and three ſhil- 
„lings more in promiſes“ 

He was proceeding in his advice, which, however, I 
thought proper to decline, by aſluring him, that, as I 
intended to purſue no fixed method, fo it was impoſſible 
to form any regular plan; determined never to be tedi- 
ous, in order to be logical, wherever pleature preſented, 
I was reſolved to follow. 

It will be improper therefore to pall the reader's curi- 
oli:y by leſlening his ſurprize, or anticipate any pleaſure 
I am able to procure him, by ſaying what ſhall come 
next. Happy, could any effort of mine, but repreſs one 
criminal pleaſure, or but for a moment fill up an inter- 
val of anxiety! How glally would I lead mankind 
trom the vain proſpects ot lite, to proſpects of innocence 
and eaſe, where every breeze breathes kealth, and every 
ſound is but the echo of tranquillity! | 

But whatever may be the merit of his intentions, 
every writer is now convinced that he muſt be chiefly 
indebted to good fortune for finding readers willing to 
allow him any degree of reputation, It has been re- 
marked, that almoſt every character which has excited 
either attention or pity, has owed part of its ſucceſs to 
merit, and part to an happy concurrence of circum- 
ſtances in its favour. Had Cæſar or Cromwell exchang- 
ed countries, the one might have been a ſerjeant, and 
the other an exciſeman. So it is with wit, which gene- 
rally ſucceeds more from being happily addreſſed, than 
trom its native poignancy. A jelt calculated to ſpread 

at 


at a gaming-table, may be received with perfect indit- 
ference ſhould it happen to drop in a mackarel-boat, 
We have all ſeen dunces triumph in ſome companies, 
where men of real humour were diſregarded, by a gene- 
ral combination in favour of ſtupidity. To drive the 
obſervation as far as it will go, ſhould the labours of a 
writer who deſigns his pertormances for readers of a 
more refined appetite, fall into the hands of a devourer 
of compilations, what can he expect but contempt and 
confuſion? If his merits are to be determined by 
judges who eſtimate the value of a book from its bulk, 
or its frontiſpiece, every rival muſt acquire an ealy ſu- 
periority, who with perſuaſive eloquence promites four 
extraordinary pages of letter-preſs, or three beautitul 
prints, curiouſly coloured from nature. 

Thus then, though I cannot promiſe as much enter- 
tainment, or as much elegance as others have done, yet 
the reader may be aſſured he ſhall have as much of both 
as I can. He ſhall, at leaſt, find me alive while I ſtudy 
his entertainment; for I ſolemnly aſſure him, I was ne- 
ver yet poſſeſſed of the ſecret of writing and fleeping. 

During the courſe of this paper, therefore, all the wit 
and learning I have, are heartily at his ſervice 3 which 
if, after ſo candid a confeſſion he ſhould, notwithſtand- 
ing, ſtill find intolerably dull, or low, or ſad ſtuff, 
tlus I proteſt is no more than I know. I have a clear 
conicience, and am entirely out of the ſecret. 

Yet I would not have him, upon the peruſal of a 
ſingle paper, pronounce me incorrigible; he may try a 
ſecond, which, as there is a ſtudied difference in ſubject 
and ſtyle, may be more ſuited to his taſte; it this allo 
fails, I muſt refer him to a third, or even to a fourth, in 
caſe of extremity : if he ſhould ſtill continue refractory, 
and find me dull to the laſt, I muſt inform him, with 
Bayes in the rehearſal, that I think him a very odd kind 
of a fellow, and defire no more of his acquaintance. But 
ſtill if my readers impute the general tenor of my ſub- 


ject to me as a fault, I muſt beg leave to tell them 
a ſtory. 
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A traveller, in his way to Italy, found himſelf in 
a country where the inhabitants had each a large excreſ- 
cence depending from the chin; a deformity which, as 
it was endemic, and the people little uſed to ſtrangers, 
it had been the cuſtom, time immemorial, to look upon 
as the greateſt beauty. Ladies grew toalts from the 
fize of their chins, and no men were beaux whoſe fac-s 
were not broadeſt at the bottom. It was Sunday, a 
country church was at hand, and our traveller was 
willing to perform the duties of the day. Upon his 
firſt appearance at the church-door, the eyes of all were 
naturally fixed upon the ſtranger; but what was their 
amazement, when they found that he actually wanted 
that emblem of beauty, a purſed chin. Stifled burits 


of laughter, winks, and whilpers, circulated from viſage 


to viſage; the priſmatic figure of the ſtranger's face was 
a fund of infinite gaiety. Our traveller could no Jonger 
patiently continue an object of detormity to point at, 
« Good folks.” ſaid he, I perceive that I am a very 
« ridiculous figure here, but I aſſure you J am reckon- 
te ed no way detormed at home. 
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TAKEN FROM A BYZANTINE HISTORIAN. 
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THENS, long after the decline of the Roman em- 

pire, ſtill continued the feat of learning, polite- 

nets, and wiſdom. Theodoric, the Oſtrogoth, repaired 

the ſchools which barbarity was ſuffering to fall into de- 

cay, and continued thoſe penſions to men of learning, 
which avaricious governors had monopolized. | 

In this city, and about this period, Alcander and 
Septimius were fellow-ſtudents together. The one, the 
moſt ſubtle reaſoner of all the Lyceum; the other, the 
molt eloquent ſpeaker in the academic grove. Mutual 
admiration ſoon begot a friendſhip. Their fortunes 
were nearly equal, and they were natives of the two moſt 
celebrated cities in the world; for Alcander was of 
Athens, Septimius came from Rome. 

In this ſtate of harmony they lived for ſome time to- 
gether, when Alcander, after paſſing the firit part of his 
youth in the indolence of philoſophy, thought at length 
of entering into the buſy world ; and, as a ſtep previous 
to this, placed his affections on Hypatia, a lady of ex- 
quiſite beauty. The day of their intended nuptials was 
tixed; the previous ceremonies were performed; and 
nothing now remaine1 but her being conducted in tri- 
umph to the apartment of the intended bridegroom. 

Alcander's exultation in his own happinels, or being 
unable ro enjoy any ſatisfaction without making his 
friend Septimius a partner, prevailed upon him to intro- 
duce Hypatia to his fellow-ſtudent ; which he did _ 
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all the gaiety of a man who found himſelf equally happy 
ata! 


in triendſhip and love. But this was an interview 
to the future peace of both; for Septimius no ſooner ſaw 
her, but he was ſmitten with an involuntary paſſion ; 
and, though he uſed every effort to ſuppreſs deſires at 
once ſo imprudent and,unjuſt, the emotions of his mind 
in a ſhort time became ſo ſtrong, that they brought on 
a fever, which the phyſicians judged incurable. 
| During this illneſs, Alcander watched him with all 
| the anxiety of fondneſs, and brought his miſtreſs to join 
in thoſe amiable offices of friendſhip. The ſagacity of 
the phyſicians, by theſe means, toon diſcovered that the 
WM caule of their patient's diſorder was love ; and Alcander 
| being apprized of their diſcovery, at length extorted a 
conteſſion from the reluctant dying lover. | 
It would but delay the narrative to deſcribe the con- 
flict between love and friendſhip in the breaſt of Alcan- 
der on this occaſion; it is enough to ſay, that the Athe- 
nians were at that time arrived at ſuch refinement in 
morals, that every virtue was carried to exceſs. In. 
ſhort, torgetful of his own felicity, he gave up his in- 
tended bride, in all her charms, to the young Roman. 
They were married privately by his connivance, and this 
unlooked- for change of tortune wrought as unexpected 
a change in the conſtitution of the now happy Septimi- 
us. In a few days he was perfectly recovered, and ſet 
out with his tair partner for Rome. Here, by an ex- 
ertion of thoſe talents which he was ſo eminently poſſeſſ- 
ed of, Septimius, in a tew years, arrived at the higheſt 
dignities df the (tate, and was conſtituted the city-judge, 
or prætor. | 
In the mean time Alcander not only felt the pain of 
being ſeparated from his friend and his miſtreſs, but a 
proſecution was alio commenced againſt him by the rela- 
tions of Hypatia, for having baſcly given up his bride, 
as was ſuggeſted, for money. His innocence of the 
crime laid to his charge, and even his eloquence in his 
oven defence, were not able to withſtand the influence of 
2 powerful party. He was caſt and condemned to pay 
an enormous fine, However, being unable to rajle 10 
| largs 
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13 
py large a ſum at the time appointed, his poſſeſſions were 
al confiſcated, he himſelf was ſtripped of the habit of free- 
10 dom, expoſed as a ſlave in the market- place, and ſold to 
n; the higheſt bidder. — 
at A merchant of Thrace becoming his purchaſer, 
nd Alcander, with ſome other campanions ot diſtreſs, 
ON was carried into that region of deſolation and ſteri- 

lity. His ſtated employment was to follow the herds of 
all an imperious maſter, and his ſucceſs in hunting was all 
oin that was allowed him to ſupply his precarious ſubſiſt- 
of ence, Every morning waked him to a renewal of ta- 
the mine or toil, and every change of ſcaſon ſerved but to 
der aggravate his unſheltcred dittreſs. After fome years of 
d a bondage, however, an opportunity of eſcaping offered; 
| he embraced it with ardour ; ſo that travelling by night, 
on- and lodging in caverns by day, to ſhorten a long Kory, 
an- he at laſt arrived in Rome. The tame day on which 
he- Alcander arrived, Septimius fat adminiſtering juſtice in 
t in the forum, whither our wanderer came expecting to be 
In. inſtantly known, and publicly acknowledged, by his 
in- tormer friend. Here he ſtood the whole day amongtt 
gan. the crowd, watching the eyes of the judge, and expect- 
this ing to be taken notice of; but he was ſo much altered 
ted by a long ſucceſſion of hardſhips, that he continued un- 
mi- noted amongſt the reſt; and, in the evening, when he 
| ſet was going up to the prætor's chair he was brutally re- 
ex- pulled by the attending lictors. The attention ot the 
Tefl- poor is generally driven from one ungratetul obj:& to 
hell another; tor night coming on, he now found himſelf un- 
age, der a neceſſity ot ſeeking a place to lie in, and yet knew 
not whert to apply. All emaciated, and in rags as he 
n of was, none of the citizens would harbour ſo much wretch- 
ut a edneis ; and fleeping in the fircets naght be attended 
rela- with interruption or danger: in inert, he was obiiged 
ride, to take up his lodging in one of the tombs without the 
the City, the ulual retreat of guilt, poverty, and deſpur. In 
1 his this maniion of horror, laying his head upon an inverted 
ce of urn, he torgot his mileries for a While in ſlcep; and 
pay found, on his flinty couch, more cate than beds ot duvwn 
le 10 
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As he continued here, about midnight, two robbers 
came to make this their retreat; but happening to diſa- 
gree about the diviſion of their plunder, one of them 
itabbed the other to the heart, and left him weltering 
in blood at the entrance. In theſe circumſtances he was 


found next morning dead at the mouth of the vault. 


This naturally inducing a further enquiry, an alarm 
was ſpread ; the cave was examined; and Alcander be- 
ing found, was immediately apprehended and accuſed of 
robbery and murder. The circumſtances againſt him 
were ſtrong, and the wretchedneſs of his appearance con- 
firmed ſuſpicion. Misfortune and he were now ſo long 
acquainted, that he at laſt became regardleſs of life. He 
deteſted a world where he had found only ingratitude, 
falſehood and cruelty; he was determined to make no de- 
fence ; and, thus lowering with reſolution, he was drag- 
ged, bound with cords, before the tribunal of Septimi- 
us. As the proofs were poſitive againit him, and he ot- 
tered nothing in his own vindication, the judge was 
proceeding to doom him to a moſt cruel and ignomini- 
ous death, when the attention of the multitude was ſoon 
divided by another object. The robber, who had been 
really guilty, was apprehended ſelling his plunder, aud, 


ſtruck with a panic, bad confeſſed his crime. He was 


brought bound to the ſame tribunal, and acquitted eve- 


ry other perion of any partnerſhip in guilt. Alcander's 


innocence therefore appeared, but the ſullen raſhnels of 
his conduct remained a wonder to the ſurrounding mul- 


-titude ; but their aſtoniſnment was ſtill farther increaſed 


when they ſaw their judge ſtart from his tribunal to em- 
brace the ſuppoled criminal: Septimius recollected his 
friend and former benefactor, and hung upon his neck 
with tears of pity and of joy. Need the ſequel be relat- 
ed? Alcander was acquitted; ſhared the triendſhip and 
honours of the principal citizens of Rome ; lived atter- 
wards in happinels and eaſe; and left it to be engraved 
on his tomb, that no circumltances are ſo dclperate, 
which Providence may not relieve. 
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HEN I reflect on the unambitious retirement in 
which I paſſed the earlier part of my lite in the 
country, I cannot avoid fecling tome pain in thinking 
that thole happy days are never to return, In that re- 
treat all nature ſeemed capable of affording pleaſure ; I 
then made no refinements on happineſs, but could be 
pleaſed with the moſt awkward efforts of ruſtic mirth, 
thought croſs-purpoſes the higheſt ſtretch of human wit, 
and queſtions and commands the moſt rational way of 
ſpending the evening. Happy could ſo charming an il- 
luſion ſtill continue. I find that age and knowledge only 
contribute to ſour our diſpoutions, My preſent enjoy- 
ments may be more refined, but they are infinitely lets 
pleaſing. The pleaſure the beſt actor gives, can no way 
compare to that I have received from a country wag who 
imitated a quaker's ſermon. The muſic of the fineſt 
finger is diſſonance to what I felt when our old dairy- 
maid ſung me into tears with Johnny Armſtrong's Laſt 
Good Night, or the Cruelty of Barbara Allen. 

Writers of every age have endeavoured to ſhew that 
pleaſure is in us, and not in the objects offered for our 
amuſement. If the ſoul be happily diſpoſed, every 
thing becomes capable of affording entertainment, and 
diſtreſs will almoſt want a name. Every occurrence 
paſles in review like the figures of a proceſſion ; ſome 
may be awkward, others ill dreſſed; but none but a fool 
is for this enraged with the maſter of the ceremonies. 

I remember to have once ſeen a flave in a fortification 
in Flanders, who appeared no way touched with his 
ſituation. He was maimed, deformed, and chained ; 
obliged to toil from the appearance of day till night-tall, 
and condemned to this for life; yet, with-alt thete cir- 
cumſtances of apparent wretehednels, he ſung, would 
have danced but that he wanted a leg, and appeared the 
merrieſt, happieſt man of all the garriſon. What 
a practical philoſopher was here; an happy conititution 
tupplicd philoſophy z and, though ſcemingly dettitute of 
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wiſdom, he was really wiſe. No reading or ſtudy had 
contributed to diſenchant the fairy-land around him. 
Every thing furniſhed him with an opportunity of mirth; 
and, though ſome thought him, from his inſenſibility, a 
fool, he was ſuch an idiot as philoſophers ſhould wiſh to 
imitate ; for all philoſophy is only — the trade of 
happineſs, when nature ſeems to deny the means. 

They who, like our flave, can place themlclyes on 
that fide of the world, in which every thing appears in a 
pleaſing light, will find ſomething in every occurrence to 
excite their gocd humour. The moſt calamitous events, 
eicher to themſelves or others, can bring no new afflic- 
tion; the whole world is to them a theatre, on which 
comedies only are ated. All the buſtle of heroiſm, or 
the rants of ambition, ſerve only to heighten the abſur- 
dity of the {cene. and make the humour more poignant. 
They feel, in ſhort, as little anguiſh at their own diſtreſs, 
or the complaints of others, as the undertaker, though 
dreſſed in black, feels ſorrow at a funeral. 

Of all the men I ever read of, the famous Cardinal de 
Retz poſſeſſed this happineſs of temper in the higheſt de- 
gree. As he was a man of gallantry, and deipiſed all 
that wore the pedantic app-arance of philoſophy, where- 
ever pleaſure was to be told, he was generally toremolt 
to raiſe the auction. Being an umverſal admirer of 
the fair ſex, when he found one lady cruel, he generally 
tell in love with another, from whom he expected a more 
favourable reception: it ſhe too rejected his addreſſes, 
he never thought of retiring into deſarts, or pining in 
hopeleſs diſtreis. He perſuaded himſelt, that, inttead 
of loving the lady, be only fancied that he had loved 
her, and ſo all was well again. When fortune wore 
her angrieſt Iook, and he at laſt fell into the power 
of his moſt deadly enemy, Cardinal Mazarine (being 
confined a cloſe priſoner in the caſtle of Valenciennes) 
he never attempted to ſupport his diſtreſs by wildom cr 
wary. 6h tor he pretended to neither. He only 
aughed at himſelf and his perſecutor, and ſeemed infi- 
nitely pleaſed at his new ſituation. In this manſion of 
dijtreſs, though ſecluded from his friend, though _— 
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all the amuſements, and even the conveniencies of life, he 
Rill retained his good humour; laughed at all the little 
ſpite of his enemies; and carried the jeſt fo far as to he 
revenged, by writing the life of his gaoler. 

All that the wiſdom of the —_ can teach, is to be 


ſtubborn or ſullen under misfortunes. The cardinal's 
example will inſtruct us to be merry in circumſtances of 
the higheſt affliction. It matters not whether our good 
hu nour be conſtrued by others into inſenſihility, or even 
rliotilm; it is happineſs to ourlelves, and none but 
a fool would meaſure his ſatisfaftion by what the world 
thinks of it: for my own part, I never paſs by one of 
our priſons for debt, that I do not envy that felicity 
which is ſtill going torward among thoſe people who for- 
get the cares of the world by being ſhut out from its 
ally ambition. 

Thc happieſt ſilly fellow T ever knew, was of the num- 
ber of thoſe good-natured creatures that are {aid to do 
no harm to any but themſelves. Whenever he fell into 
any miſery, he uſually called it Sceing Life. It his 
head was broke by a chairman, or his pocket picked by 
a ſharper, he comforted himlelt by imitating the Hiber— 
nian dinale&t of the one, or the more faſhionahle cant of 
the other. Nothing came amiſs to him. His inatten- 
tion to money matters had incenſed his father to ſuch a 
degree, that all the interceſſion of friends in his favour 
was fruitleſs. The old gentleman was on his death- bed. 
The whole family, and Dick among the number, ga- 
thered around him. © I leave my ſecond lon, Andrew,“ 
ſaid the expiring miler, „ my whole eſtate, and defire 
% him to be frugal.” Andrew, in a ſorrowful tone, as 
is uſual on thele occaſions, prayed Heaven to prolong 
his life and health to enjoy it himſelf. © I recommend 
„ Simon, my third fon, to the care of his elder brother, 
and leave him beſide four thoutand pounds.“ & Ah! 
&« father, cried Simon (in great affliction to be ſure) 


«c 


may Heaven give you lite and health to enjoy it 
“ yourſelf.” At laſt, turning to poor Dick, “As for 
vou, you have always been a fad dog; you'll never 
come to geod; you'll never be rich; I'll leave you a 
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e ſhilling to buy an halter.” „ Ah! father, cries 
Dick, without any emotion, “ may Heaven give you 
lite and health to enjoy it yourſelf.” This was all the 
« trouble the loſs of fortune gave this thoughtleſs im- 
4 prudent creature. However, the tenderneſs of an 
« uncle recompenſed the negle& of a father; and my 
ce friend is now not only exceſſively good-tumoured, but 
% competently rich.“ 

Ves, let the world cry out at a bankrupt who appears 
at a ball; at an author who laughs at the public which 
pronounces him a dunce ; at a general who ſimiles at the 
reproach of the vulgar, or the lady who keeps her good- 
humour in ſpite of 1candal ; but ſuch is the wiſeſt beha- 
viour that any of us can poſſibly aſſume ; it is certainly 
a better way to eppoſe calamity by diſſipation, than to 
take up the arms of rcaſon or reſolution to oppoſe 
it: by the firſt method, we forget our miſeries; by the 
latt, we only conceal them from others, by ſtruggling 
with mistortunes, we are ture to receive ſome wounds 
in the conflict; but a ture method to come off viftorious, 
is by running away. 
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. 
REMEMBER to have read in ſome philoſopher (I 


believe in 'Tom Brown's works) chat, let a man's 
character, ſentiments, or complexion, be what they will, 
he can find company in London to match them. It he 
be ſplenetic, he may every day meet companions on the 
feats in St. James's Park, with whoſe groans he may 
mix his own, and pa hetically talk of the weather. It 
he be paſſionate, he may vent his rage among the old 
orators at Slaughter's Coffee-hovie, and damn the nation 
becaule it keeps him from ſtarving. It he be phleg- 
matic, he may fit in ſilence at the hum-drum club in 
Ivy-lane; and, if actually mad, he may find very good 
company in Moorfields, either at Bedlam or the Foun- 
dery, ready to cultivate a nearer acquaintance. 

But, although ſuch as have a knowledge of the town, 
may eaſily clats themſelves with tempers congenial to 
their own; a countryman who comes to live in London 
finds nothing more difficult. With regard to myl=It, 
none ever tried with more aſſiduity, or came off with 
ſuch indifferent ſucceſs. | ſpent a whole ſeaſon in 
the ſearch, during which time my name has been enrolled 
in ſocieties, lodges, convocations, and maetings without 
number. To tome 1 was. introduced by a friend, to 
others invited by an advertiſement ; to theſe J introdue- 
ed myſclf, and to thoſe I changed my name to gain ad- 
mittance. In ſhort, no coquette was ever more ſolicit- 
ous to match her ribbons to her complexion, than I 
to ſuit my club to my temper, for | was too obſtinate to 
bring my temper to conform to it. 

The firſt club I entered upon coming to town, was 
that of the Choice Spirits. The name was entirely ſuited 
to my taſte; I was a lover of mirth, good- humour, and 
eren ſometime; of fun, from my childhood. 

As no other paſſport was requiſite hut the payment of 
two ſhillings at the door, I introduced myſelf without 
farther ceremony to the members, who were already aſ- 
ſembled, and had, for lome time, begun upon buſineſs. 
The Grand, with a mallet in his hand, prefided —_ 
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head of the table. I could not avoid, upon my entrance, 
making uſe of all my ſkill in phyſiognomy, in order to 
diſcover that ſuperiority of genius in men, who had 
taken a title ſo ſuperior to the reſt of mankind. I ex- 
peed to ſee the lines of every face marked with ſtrong 
thinking ; but, though I had fone ſkill in this ſcience, 
I could for my lite ditcover nothing but a pert ſimper, 
tat, or profound ſtupidity. 

My ipeculations were ſoon interrupted by the Grand, 
who had knocked down Mr. Spriggins for a ſong, I 
was, upon this, whiipered by one ot the company who 
fat next me, that I ſhould now ſce ſoinething touched off 
to a nicety, for Mr. Spriggins was going to give us 
Mad Tom in all its glory. Mr. Spriggins endeavoured 
to excule himielt; for, as he was to act a madman and a 
King, it was impoſſible to go through the part properly 
without a crown and chains. His excutcs were over- 
ruled by a great majority, and with much vociteration. 
The preſident ordered up the jack. chain, and, inſtead of 
a crown, our performer covered his brows with an in- 
verted jordan, Aiter he had rattled his chain and ſhook 
his head, to the great delight of the whole company, he 
began his ſong. As I have heard few young fellows 
offer to ſing in company that did not expole themſelves, 
it was no great diſappointment to me to find Mr. Sprig- 
gins among the number; however, not to ſeem an odd 
fiſh, I roſe from my ſeat in rapture, cried out, Bravo! 
Encore ! and {lapped the table as loud as any of the reit. 

The gentleman who ſat next me ſeemed highly pleaſed 
with my taſte and the ardour of my approbation ; and 
whiſpering told me that I had (ſuffered an immente loſs ; 
for, had I come a few minutes ſooner, I might have 
heard Gee-ho Dobbin ſung in a tip-top manner by the 
pimple- noſed ſpirit at the preſident's right elbow :; but 
he was evaporated before I came. 

As I was expreſſing my uncaſineſs at this difappoint- 
ment, I found the attention of the company employed 
upon a fat figure, who, with a voice more rough than 
the Staffordſhire giant's, was giving us, the Softly 
Sweet, in Lydian meaſure, of Alexander's Feaſt. After 
a ſhort paule of admiration, to this ſucceeded a Welch 
dialogue, 
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dialogue, with the humours of Teague and Tafty : after 
that came on Old Jackſon, with a ſtory between every 
ſtanza: next was ſung the Duſt-cart and then Solomon's 
Song. The glaſs began now to circulate pretty treely ; 
thoſe who were ſilent when ſober, would now be heard 
in their turn; every man had his ſong, and he ſaw no 
reaſon why he ſhould not be heard as well as any of the 
reſt: one begged to be heard while he gave Death and the 
Lady in high taſte; another ſung to a plate which he 
kept trundling on the edges; nothing was now heard 
but ſinging ; voice roſe ahove voice, and the whole be- 
came one univerſal ſhout, when the landlord came to 
acquaint the company that the reckoning was drank 
out. Rabelais calls the moments in which a reckoning 
is mentioned the moſt melancholy of our lives: never 
was lo much noiſe fo quickly quelled, as by this ſhort 
but pathetic oration of our landlord : drank out was 
echoed in a tone of diſcontent round the table : drank 
out already ! that was very odd! that fo much punch 
could be drank out already! impoſſible! The landlord, 
however, ſeeming reſolved, not to retreat from his firſt 
aſſurances, the company was diſſolved, and a preſident 
choſen for the night enſuing. 

A friend of mine, to whom I was complaining ſome 
time after of the entertainment I have been deſcribing, 
propoſed to bring me to the club that he frequented ; 
which, he fancied would ſuit the gravity of my temper 
txactly. . We have, at the Muzzy Club,“ ſays he, 
© no riotous mirth nor awkward ribaldry ; no contuſion 
« or bawling ; all is conducted with wiſdom and de- 
e cency: beſides, ſome of our members are worth forty 
e thouſand pounds; men of prudence and forchght 
« every one of them: thele are the proper acquaintance, 
te and to fuch I will to-night introduce you.” I was 
charmed at the propoſal: to be acquainted with men 
worth forty thouſand pounds, and to talk wiſdom the 
whole night, were offers that threw me into rapture, 

At ſeven o'clock I was accordingly introduced by my 
friend, not indeed to the company; for though I made 
my beſt bow, they ſeemed inſenſible of my approach, but 
to the table at which they were fitting, Upon my en- 
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tering the room, I could not avoid feeling a ſecret vene- 
ration from the ſolemnity of the ſcene before me; the 
members kept a profound ſilence, each with a pipe in 
his mouth and a pewter pot in his hand, an with faces 
that might eaſily be conſtrued into abſolute wiſdom. 
Happy lociety, thought I to myſelf, where the members 
think before they ſpeak, deliver nothing raſhly, but con- 
vey their thoughts to cach other pregnant with meaning, 
and matured by reflection. 

In this pleaſing tpeculation I continued a full half 
hour, expecting each moment that ſomebody would be- 
gin to open his mouth; every time the pipe was laid 
down I expected it was to ſpeak; but it was only to 
ipit. At length, reſolving to break the charm myſelf, 
and overcome their extreme diffidence, for to this I im- 
puted their ſilence; I rubbed my hands, and, looking 
as wiſe as poſſible, obſerved that the nights began to 
grow a little cooliſh at this time of the year. This, as 
it was directed to none of the company in particular, 
none thought himielf obliged to anſwer; wherefore I 
continued ſtill to rub my hands and look wile. My 
next effort was addreſſed to a gentleman who ſat next 
me; to whom I obierved, that the beer was extreme 
good: my neighbour made no reply, but by a large puff 
ot tobacco- ſmoak. 

I now began to be uneaſy in this dumb ſociety, till 
one of them a little relieved me by oblerving, that bread 
had not riten theic thre? weeks: Ah!” lays another, 


- ftill keeping; the pipe in his mouth, © that puts me iu 


© mind ot-a pleatant ſtory about that—nem—very well; 
« you muſt know—but, before I begin—vir, my ſervice 
© to you—where was !!“ 

My next club goes by the name of the Harmonica! 
S cicty; probably trom that love of order and friendihip 
which every perion commends in inſtitutions of this na— 
ture. "The landlord was himleli founder. The money 
ſpent is four-pence each; and they ſometimes whip for 
a double reckoning. To this club few recommenda- 
tions are requitite, except the introduttory four-pence 
and my landlord's good word, which, as he gains by it, 
je never refules. 
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We all here talked and behaved as every body ele 
uſually does on his club-night ; we diſcuſſed the topic 
of the day, drank each others healths, ſnuffed the can- 
dles with our fingers, and filled our pipes from the ſame 
plate of tobacco. The company faluted each other in 
the common manner. Mr. Bel.ows-mender hoped Mr. 
Curry-comb-maker had not caught cold going home the 
laſt chub-night 3 and he returned the compliment by 
hoping that young Maſter Bellows-mender had got well 
again of the chin-cough. Doctor Twilt told us a ſtory 
ot a parhiament-man with whom he was intimately ac- 
quainted; while the bug-man, at the ſame time, was 
telling a better Rory of a noble lord with whom he could 
do any thing. A gentleman in a black wig and leather 
breeches, at the other end of the table, was engaged in 
a long narrative of the ghoſt in Cock- lane: he had read 
it in the papers of the day, and was telling it to ſome 
that fat next him, who could not read. Near him Mr. 
Dibbins was diſputing on the old ſubject of religion with 
a jew pedlar, over the temple, while the preſident vainly 
knocked down Mr. Leatherſides for a long. Belides 
the combinations of theſe voices, which I could hear al- 
together, and which tormed an upper part to the concert, 
there were ſeveral others playing under parts by them- 
telves, and endeavouring to faſten on ſome luckleſs 
neighbour's ear, who was himſelt bent upon the tame 
deſign againſt ſome other. 

We have often heard of the ſpeech of a corporation, 
and this induced me to tranicribe a ſpeech of this club, 
taken in ſhort-hand, word for word, as it was ſpoken by 
every member of the company. It may be neceſſary to 
obſerve, that the man who told of the ghoit had the 
loudeſt voice, and the longeit ſtory to tell, 1o that his 
continuing narrative filled every chaim in the converſa- 
tion. 

& So, Sir, d'ye perceive me, the ghoſt giving three 
loud raps at the bed-polt—Says my lord to me, my dear 
dmokcum, you know there is no man upon the face ot 
the yearth for whom I have to high—A damnable talle 
aeretical opinion of all ſound doctrine and good a 
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for I'll tell it aloud, and ſpare not that Silence for a 
ſong ; Mr. Leatherſides for a ſong— As I was walkin 
© upon the highway, I met a young damle]'—Then 
what brings you here? ſays the parion to the ghoſt— 
Sanconiathan, Manetho, and Berotus—T he whole way 
from Iſlington-turapike to Doghouſe-bar—Dam—As 
for Abel Drugger, Sir, he's damn'd low in it; my 
*prentice boy has more of the gentleman than he—For 
murder will out one time or another; and none but a 
ghoſt, you know, gentlemen, can—Damme if I don't; 
tor my triend, whom you know, gentlemen, and who is 
a parliament-man, a man of conſequence, a dear, honeſt 
creature, to be ſure; we were laughing laſt night at 
Death and damnation upon all, his poſterity by ſimply 
barely taſting Sour grapes, as the fox faid once when 
he could not reach them; and I'll, I'll tell you a tory 
about that that will make you burſt your ſides with 
laughing: a fox once—Will nobody liſten to the ſong 
© As I was a walking upon the highway, I met a 
« young damſel both buxom and gay'—No ghoſt, gen- 
tlemen, can be murdered ; nor did I ever hear but of one 
ghoſt Killed in all my lite, and that was ſtabbed in the 
belly with a—My blood and foul it I don't—Mr, Bel- 
lows-mender, I have the honour of drinking your very 
good health——Blatt me it I do—danm—blood—bugs— 
fire—whizz—blid—tit—rat—trip"——— The reſt all riot, 
nonſenſe, and rapid confuſion. 

Were I to be angry at men for being fools, I could 
here find ample room for declamation; but, alas! I have 
been a fool mylelt ; and why ſhouid I be angry with 
them for being ſomething ſo natural to every child of 
humanity ? | 

Fatigued with this ſociety, T-was introduced, the 
tollowing night, to a club of faſhiqn. On taxing my 
place, J found the converſation ſufficiently eaſy, and 
tolerably good-natured; for my lord and Sir Paul were 
not yet arrixedl. I now thought myſelf completely 
fitted, and relolving to ſeek no farther, determined to 
take up my relidence here for the winter: while my tem- 
per began to open inſenſibly ta the ghegrtulnels I ſaw 
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diffuſed on every face in the room: but the deluſion ſoon 
vaniſhed, when the waiter came to apprize us that his 
lordſhip and Sir Paul were juſt arrived. 

From this moment all our felicity was at an end; our 


new gueſts buſtled into the room, and took their feats at 


the head of the table. Adieu now all confidence; every 
creature ſtrove who ſhould molt recommend himſelt to 
our members of diſtinction. Each ſeemed quite regard- 
lets of pleaſing any but our new gueſts; aud, what be- 
tore wore the appearance of friendſhip, was now turned 
into rivalry, 

Yet I could not obſerve that, amidſt all this flattery 
and obſequious attention, our great men took any no- 
tice of the reſt of the company. Their whole diicourie 
was addrefſed to each other. Sir Paul told his lordſhip 
a long ſtory of Moravia the Jew ; and his lordſhip gave 
Sir Paul a very long account of his new method of ma- 
naging ſilk- worms : he led him, and contequently the 
reſt ot the company, through all the ſtages of feeding, 
ſtunning, and hatching; with an epiſode on mulberry- 
trees, a digreſſion upon graſs ſeeds, and a long paren- 
theſis about his new poſtilion. In this manner we tra- 
velled on, withing every ſtory to be the laſt; but all in 
vain; 

« Hills over hills, and Alps on Alps aroſe.” 


The laſt club in which I was enrolled a member, was 
a ſociety of moral philoſophers, as they called them- 
ſelves, who aſſembled twice a werk, in order to thew the 
abſurdity of the preſent mode of religion, and eſtabliſh a 
new one in its ſtead. 

I found the members very warmly diſputing when I 
arrived; not indeed about religion or ethics, but about 
who had neglected to lay down his preliminary ſix-pence 
upon entering the room. The prefident twore that he had 
laid his own down, and fo ſwore all the company, 

During this conteſt, I had an opportunity cf oblerving 
the laws, and allo the members of the ſociety, The 
preſident, who had been, as I was told, lately a bank- 
rupt, was a tall, pale figure, with 4 long black wig; 
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the next to him was dreſſed in a large white wig, and a 
black cravatz a third, by the brownneſs of his com- 
plexion, ſeemed a native of Jamaica; and a fourth, by 
his hue, appeared to be a blackſmith. But their rules 
will give the molt juſt idea of their learning and prin- 
ciples. 

. We being a lavdable ſociety of moral philoſophers, 
intends to diſpute twice a week about religion and 
prieſtcraft. Leaving behind us old wives tales, and 
tollowing good learning and ſound ſenſe: and if fo be, 
that any other pertons has a mind to be of the ſociety, 
they ſhall be entitled ſo to do, upon paying the ſum of 
three ſhillings to be ſpent by the company in punch. 

IT. That no member get drunk betore nine of the 
clock, upon pain of torfeiting three pence, to be ſpent 
by the company in punch. 

III. That, as members are ſometimes apt to go 
away without paying, every perſon ſhall pay ſix-pence 
upon his entering the room; and all diſputes ſhall be 
ſettled by a majority; and all fines mal be paid in 

unch. 

- IV. That ſix-pence ſhall be every night given to the 
preſident, in order to buy books of learning for the good 
of the ſociety ; the preſident has already put himſelf to a 
good deal of expence in buying books tor the club ; par- 
ticularly, the works of T ally, Socrates, and Cicero, 
which he will ſoon read to the ſociety. 

V. All them who brings a new argument againſt re- 
ligion, and who, being a philoſopher, and a man of 
learning, as the reſt of us 1s, ſhall be admitted to the 
freedom of the ſociety, upon paying ſix- pence only, to be 
ſpent in punch. 

VI. Whenever we are to have an extraordinary meet- 
ing, it ſhall be advertiſed by ſome cutlandiſh name in 
the ncws- papers. 

SAUNDERS Mac W1LD, preſident. 

ANTHONY BLEWIT, vice-preſident, 
his 4 mark 

WILLIAM TURPIN, ſecretary. 
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is is uſually ſaid by grammarians,that the uſe of lan- 


guage is to expreſs our wants and defires ; but men 
who know the world hold, and I think with ſome ſhew 
of realon, that he who beſt knows how to keep his ne- 
ceflities private, is the molt likely perion 10 have them 
redreſſed; and that the true uſe of ſpeech is not ſo much 
to exprels our wants as to conceal them. 

When we reflc& on the manner in which mankind 
generally confer their favours, there appears ſomething 
10 attractive in riches, that the large heap generally col- 
lects from the ſmaller : and the pcor find as much plea- 
lure in increaſing the enormous maſs of the rich, as the 
miler, who owns it, ſees happinels in its increaſe. Nor 
is there in this any thing repugnant to the laws of mo- 
rality. Seneca himſelf allows, that, in conferring be- 
nefits, the preſent ſhould always be tuited to the dignity 
of the receiver. Thus the rich receive large pre:2nts, 
and are thanked for accepting them. Men of middling 
ſtations are obliged to be content with preſents ſomething 
leis; while the beggar, who may be truly ſaid to want 
indeed, is well paid if a tarthing rewards his warmeſt 
lolicitations. 

Every man who has ſeen the world, and has had his ups 
and down in life, as the expreſlion is, muſt have fre- 
quently experienced the truth of this doctrine; and mult 
know, that to have much, or to ſeem to have it, is the 
only way to have more. Ovid fincly compares a man ot 
broken fortune to a falling column; the lower it ſinks, 
the greater weight it is obliged to ſuſtain. Thus when 
a man's circumſtances are ſuch that he has no occaſion 
to horrow, he finds numbers willing to lend him; but, 
ſhould his wants be {uch that he lues ter a Hife, it 15 
two to one whether he may be truficd with the fmalleſt 
ſum. A certain young fellow whom IT knew, whenever 
he had occaſion to aſk his friend tor a guinea, uted to pre- 
lude his requeſt as if he wanted two hundred; and talked 
jo tamiliarly of large ſums, that none could ever think he 
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wanted a ſmall one, The fame gentleman, whenever 
he wanted credit for a ſuit of cloaths, always made the 
propoſal in a laced coat; for he found by experience, 
that, if he appeared ſhabby on theſe occaſions, his tay- 
lor had taken an oath againſt truſting; or what was 
every whit as bad, his foreman was out of the way, and 
ſhould not be at home for ſome time. | 

There can be no inducement to reveal our wants, ex- 
cept to find pity, and by this means relief; but before a 
poor man opens his mind in ſuch circumſtances, he ſhould 
firſt conſider whether he is contented to loſe the eſteem 
of the perſon he lolicits, and whether he is willing to 
give up friendſhip to excite compaſſion. Pity and friend- 
ſhip are paſſions incompatiblewith each other; and it 
is impoſhble that both can reſide in any breaſt, for the 
ſmalleſt ſpace, without imparing each other. Friendſhip is 
made up of eſteem and pleaſure ; pity is compoſed of ſorrow 
and contenipt; the mind may, for ſome time, fluctuate be- 
tween them, but it can never entertain both at once. 

In fact, pity, though it may often relieve, is but, at 
beſt, a ſhort-lived paſſion, and ſeldom atfords diſtreſs 
more than tranſitory aſſiſtance: with ſome it ſcarce laſts 
irom the firſt impulſe till the hand can be put into the 
pocket; with others, it may continue for twice that 
ſpace z and on ſome of extraordinary ſenſibility, I have 
leen it operate for half an hour together: but ſtill, laſt 
as it may, it generally produces but beggarly effects; 
and where, from this motive, we give five farthings ; 
from others, we give pounds : whatever be our feelings 
from the firſt impulſe of diſtreſs, when the ſame diſtreſs 
ſolicits a ſecond time, we then feel with diminiſhed ſen- 
ſibility; and like the repetition of an echo, every ſtroke 
becomes weaker; till, at laſt, our ſenſations loſe all mix- 
ture of {orrow, and degenerate into downright contempt. 

Theſe ſpeculations bring to my mind the fate of a very 
good natured fellow, who is now no more. He was 
bred in a compting-houſe, and his father dying juſt as 
he was out of his time, left him an handſome fortune 
and many friends to adviſe with. The reſtraint in 
which my friend had been brought up, had thrown a 
gloom 
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gloom upon his temper, which tome regarded as pru- 
dence ; and, from ſuch conſiderat ions, he had every day 
repeated offers of friendlhip. Such as had money, were 
ready to offer him their aſſiſtance that way; and they 
who had daughters, frequently, in the warmth of aſtec- 
tion, adviſed him to inarry. My friend, however, was 
in good circumſtances; he wanted neither money, 
friends, nor a wife; and therefore modeſtly declined 

their propoſals, | 
Some errors, however, in the management of his at- 
fairs, and ſeveral lofſes in trade, toon brought him to a 
different way of thinking; and he at laſt conſiderrd, that 
it was his beſt way to let his friends know that their of- 
fers were at length acceptable. His firſt addreſs was to 
a ſcrivener, who had formerly made him frequent offers 
of money and friendſhip, at a time when, perhaps, he 
knew thoſe offers would have been refuſed. As a man, 
therefore, confident of not being refuſed, he requeſted 
the ule of an hundred guineas for a tew days, as he juſt 
then had occaſion for money. “ And pray, Sir, re- 
plied the ſcrivener, “ do you want all this money?“ 
« Want it, Sir,“ ſays the other, „ it 1 did not want 
« it I ſhould not have aſked it.“ © I am forty for 
te that,“ ſays the friend; © for thoſe who want money 
„hen they borrow, will always want money when 
they ſhouid come to pay. To ſay the truth, Sir, 
% money is money now; and I believe it is all ſunk in 
« the bottom of the ſea, for my part; he that has got 
a little, is a fool if he does not keep what he has got.” 
Not quite diſconcerted by this retulal, our adventurer 
was reſolved to apply to another, whom he knew was 
the very beſt friend he had in the world. The gentle- 
man whom he now addreſſed, received his propoſal with 
all the affability that could be expected from generous 
friendſhip. * Let me ſee, you waut an hundred guineas 
„ and pray, dear Jack, would not fifty anſwer ?'* « If 
vou have but fitty to ſpare, Sir, I mult be contented.” 
% Fitty to ſpare; I not ſay that, for I believe I have 
but twenty about me.“ Then I muſt borrow the 
«other thirty trom ſome other friend. And pray,” 
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replied the friend, “ would it not be the beſt way to 
& borrow the whole money from that other friend, and 
te then one note will ſerve for all, you know? You know, 
© my dear, Sir, that you need make no ceremony with 
« me at any time; you know I'm your friend; and 
« when you chule a bit of dinner, or ſo — You, Tom, 
c ſee the gentleman down. You won't forget to dine 
&« with us now and then. Your very humble ſervant.“ 

Diſtreſſed, but not diſcouraged, at this treatment, he 
was at laſt reſolved to find that aſſiſtance from love, 
which he could not have from friendſhip. A young 
lady, a diſtant relation by the mother's ſide, had a for- 
tune in her own hands; and, as ſhe had already made all 
the advances that her ſex's modeſty would permit, he 
made his propoſal with confidence. He ſoon, however, 
perceived, that no bankrupt ever found the fair one 
kind. She had lately fallen deeply in love with another, 
who had more money, and the whole neighbourhood 
thought it would be a match, 

Every day now began to ſtrip my poor friend of his 
former finery ; his cloaths flew, piece by piece, to the 
pawnbroker's, and he ſeemed at length equipped in the 
genuine livery of misfortune. But {till he thought him- 
ſelf ſecure from actual neceſſity ; the numberlets invita- 
tions he had received to dine, even after his loſſes, were 
yet unanſwered ; he was therefore now reſolved to accept 
of a dinner, becauſe he wanted one; and in this manner 
he actually lived among his friends a whole week with- 
out being openly affronted. The laſt place I ſaw him 
in was at a reverend divine's. He had, as he fancied, 
juſt nicked the time of dinner, for he came in as the 
cloth was laying. He took a chair without being de- 
fired, and talked tor ſome time without being attended to. 
He aſſured the company, that nothing procured ſo good 
an appetite as a walk in the Park, where he had been 
that morning. He went on, and praiſed the figure of 
the damaſk table-cloth; talked of a feaſt where he had 


been the day before, but that the veniſon was over-done. 


But all this procured him no invitation : finding there- 
fore the gentleman of the houſe inienfible to all his 
tetches, 
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fetches, he thought proper, at laſt, to retire, and mend 
his appetite by a ſecond walk in the Park. 

You then, O ye beggars of my acquaintance, whe- 
ther in rags or lace ; whether in Kent-(treet or the Mall; 
whether at the Smyrna or St. Giles's, might I be per- 
mitted to adviſe as a friend, never ſcem to want the fa- 
vour which you ſolicit. Apply to every paſſion but 
human pity for redreſs : you may find permanent relief 
from vanity, from ſelf-intereſt, or from avarice, but 
from compaſſion never. The very eloquence of a poor 
man 1s diſguſting ; and that mouth which is opened even 
by wiſdom, is ſeldom expected to cloſe without the 
horrors of a petition. 

To ward off the gripe of poverty, you muſt pretend 
to be a ſtranger to her, and ſhe will at leait uſe you with 
ceremony. If you be caught dining upon a haltpenny 
porrenger of peas- ſoup and potators, praiſe the whole- 
ſomeneis of your frugal repaſt. You may obſerve that 
Dr. Cheyne has preſcribed peas-broth for the gravel ; 
hint that you are not one of thoſe who are always making 
a deity of your belly. If, again, you are obliged to 
wear a flimly ſtuff in the midſt of winter, be the firſt to 
remark, that ſtuffs are very much worn at Paris; or, 
it there be found ſome irreparable defects in any part of 
your equipage, which cannot be concealed by all the arts 
of ſitting crols-legged, coaxing, or darning, ſay, that 
neither you nor Sampſon Gideon were ever very fond of 
dreſs. If you be a philoſopher, hint that Plato or Se- 
neca are the taylors you chuſe to employ ; aſſure the 
company that man ought to be content with a bare co- 
vering, ſince what now is ſo much his pride, was former- 
ly his ſhame. In ſhort, however- caught, never give 
bout; but aſcribe to the trugality of your diſpoſition what 
others might be apt to attribute to the narrowneſs of your 
circumſtances. To be poor, and to ſeem poor, is a cer- 
tain method never to riſe : pride in the great js hateful ; 
in the wile it is ridiculous ; but beggarly pride is a ra- 


tional vanity which I have been taught to applaud and 
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YSIPPUS is a man whole greutneſs of ſoul the 
whole world almires. His generoſity is ſuch, 
that it prevents a demand, and faves the receiver the 
confuſion of a requeſt. His liberality alſo does not 
oblige more by its greatneſs, than by his inimitable 
grace in giving. Sometimes he even diftributes his 
bounties to ſtrangers, and has been known to do gocd of- 
fices to thoſe who profeſſed themſelves his enemies. 
All the world are unanimous in the praiſe of his genero- 
ſity ; there is only one ſort of people who complain of 
his conduct. Lyſppus does not pay his Jebts. 
It is no difficult matter to account for a conduct fo 
ſeemingly incompatible with itlelf. There is greatneſs 
in being generous, and there is only ſimple juſtice in ſa- 
tisfying creditors. Generofity is the part of a foul rail- 
ed above the vulgar. There is in it ſomething of what 
we admire in heroes, and praiſe with a degree of rapture, 
Juſtice, on the contrary, is a mere mechanic virtur, on— 
ly fit for tradeſmen, and what is practiſed by every bio- 
0 ker in' Change- alley. 
| In paying Ris debts a man barely does his duty, and 
1 It is an action attended with no fort of glory. Should 
if Lyſippus fatisfy his creditors, who would be at the 
pains of telling it to the world. Generoſity is a virtue 
of a very different complexion. It is raiſed above duty, 
and, from its elevation, attracts the attention and the | 
praiſes of us little mortals below. 
In this manner do men generally reaſon upon juſtice * 
and generoſity. The firſt is deſpiſed, though a virtue ef- 
N fential to tho good of ſociety, and the other attracts our 
Wl elteem, which too frequently proceeds from an impetu- : 
140060 _ of temper, rather directed by vanity than rcaſon. * 
ll Lyſippus is told that his banker aſks a debt of forty | 
pounds, and that a diſtreſſed acquaintance petitions for |} © 
the ſame ſum. He gives it without heſitating to the Ip 
latter, for he demands as a favour what the former re- Ib 
quires as a debt. 1 
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Mankind in general are not ſufficienily acquainted 
with the import of the word Juſtice : it is commonly be- 
lieved to conſiſt only in a performance of thoſe duties to 


which the laws of lociety can oblige us. This I allow 
is ſometimes the import of the word, and in this ſenſe 
juſtice is diſtinguiſhed from equity; but there is a juſtice 
till more extenſive, and which can be ſhewn to embrace 
all the virtues united. 

Juſtice may be defined, that virtue which impels us 
to give to every perſon what is his due. In this extend- 
ed ſenſe of the word, it comprehends the practice of 
every virtue which reaſon preſcribes, or ſociety ſhould ex- 
pect. Our duty to our Maker, to each other, and to our- 
ſelves, are fully anſwered, it we give them what we owe 
them. Thus juſtice, properly ſpeaking, is the only virtue: 
and all the reſt have their origin in it. 

The qualities of candour, tortitude, charity, and ge- 
neroſity, for inſtance, are not in their own nature virtues z 
and, ir ever they deſerve the title, it 1s owing only to 
juſtice, which impels and directs them. Without iuch 
a moderator, candour might become indiſcretion, forti- 
tude obſtinacy, charity unprudence, and generoſity miſ- 
taken profuſion. 

A diſintereſted action, if it be not conducted by juſtice, 
is, at beſt, indifferent in its nature, and not untrequent- 
ly even turns to vice. The expences of ſociety, ot pre- 
lents, of entertainments, and the other helps to cheertul- 
neſs, are actions merely indifferen, when not repugnant 
to a better method of diipoling of our ſuperfluities; but 
they become vicious when they obſtruct or exhault our 
abilities, from a more virtuous diſpoſit ion of our cir- 
cumſtances. i 

True generoſity is a duty as indiſpenſibly neceſſary as 
thoſe impoſed upon us by law. It is a rule imp ſed on 
us by reaſon, which ſhould be the ſovereign law of a 
rational being. But this generolity does not conſiſt in 

obeying every impulſe of humanity, in following blind 
paſſion tor our guide, and impairing our circumſtances 


by preſent benetactions, ſo as to render us incapable of 
future ones, 
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Miſers are generally characteriſed as men without lio- 
nour, or without humanity, who live only to accumu- 
late, and to this paſſion ſacrifice every other happi- 
neſs. They have been deſcribed as madmen, who, in 
the midſt of abundance, baniſh every pleaſure, and 
make, from imaginary wants, real neceſſities. But 
few, very few, correſpond to this exaggerated picture; 
and, perhaps, there is not one in whom all theſe cir- 
cumſtances are found united. Inſtead of this, we find 
the ſober and the induſtrious branded by the vain and 
the idle with this odious appellation. Men who, by fruga- 
lity and labour, raiſe themſelves above their equals, and 
contribute their ſhare of induſtry to the common ſtock, 

Whatever the vain or the ignorant may ſay, well were 
it for ſociety, had we more of theſe characters amongſt 
us. In general, theſe cloſe men are found at laſt the 
true benefactors of ſociety. With an avaricious man 
we ſeldom loſe in our dealings, but too frequently in our 
commerce with prodigality. 

A French prieſt, whoſe name was Godinot, went for 
a long time by the name of the Griper. He retuled to 
relieve the moſt apparent wretchednets, and, by a ſkil- 
ful management of his vineyard, had the good fortune 
to acquire immenſe ſums of money. The inhabitants of 
Rheims, who were his fellow-citizens, deteſted him; 
and the populace, who ſeldom Jove a miſer, wherever 
he went, followed him with ſhouts of contempt. He 
ſill, however, continued his former ſimplicity of lite, 
his amazing and unremitted frugality. He had long 
perceived the wants of the poor in the city, particularly 
in having no water but what they were obliged to buy 
at an advanced price; wherefore, that whole fortune 
which he had been amaſling, he laid ont in an aqueduct; 
by which he did the poor more uletul and laſting fervice, 
than if he had diſtributcd his whole income in charity 
every day at his door. 

Among men long converſant with hooks, we too fre- 
quently find thoſe miſplaced virtves, of which I have been 
now complaining. We find the ſtudious animated with a 
ſtrong paſſion tor the great virtues, as they are miſtaken- 
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ly called, and utterly forgetful of the ordinary ones. 
The declamations of philoſophy are generally rather ex. 
hauſted on thoſe ſupererogatory duties, than on ſuch as 
are indiſpenſibly neceſſary. A man, therefore, who has 
taken his ideas of mankind from ſtudy alone, generally 
comes into the world with an heart melting at every fic- 
tious diſtreſs, Thus he is induced, by miſplaced libe- 
rality, to put himſelf into the indigent circumſtances of 
the perſon he relieves. 

I ſhall conclude this paper with the advice of one of 
the ancients, to a young man whom he ſaw giving away 
all his ſubſtance to pretended diſtreſs. It is poſſible, 
e that the perſon you relieve may be an honeſt man; 
« and I know that you, who relieve him, are ſuch. 
“ You lee then, by your generoſity, that you rob a man, 
% who is certainly deſerving, to beſtow it on one who 
© may poſſibly be a rogue: and, while you are unjuſt 
* in-rewarding uncertain merit, you are doubly guilty 
by ſtripping yourſelf.“ 
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1 VII. 


N. B. This treatiſe was publiſhed before Rouſſeau's Emilius: 
if there ve a ſurilitude in any one inſtance, it is hoped the 
author of the preſent eſſay will not be deemed a plagiarift, 


S few ſubjects are more intereſting to ſociety, ſo 

few have been more frequently written upon, than 

the education of youth. Vet it is a little ſurpriſing, that it 

has been treated almoſt by all in a declamatory manner. 

They have inſiſted largely on the advantages that reſult 

from it, both to individuals and to ſocicty; and have 

expatiated in the praiſe of what none have cver been ſo 
hardy as to call in queſtion, 

Inſtead of giving us fine but empty harangues upon 
this ſubject ; inſteed of indulging each his particular and 
whimſical ſyſtems, it had been much better if the writers 
on this ſubject had treated it in a more ſcientific manner, 
repreſſed all the ſallies of imagination, and given us the 
retult of their obſervations with didactic ſimplicity. Up- 
on this ſubje&, the ſmalleſt errors are of the moſt dan- 

rous conſequence ; and the author ſhould venture the 
imputation ot ſtupidity upon a topic, where his ſlighteſt 
deviations may tend to injure the riſing generation, 
However, ſuch are the whimſical and erroneous produc- 
tions written upon this ſubject. Their authors have 
ſtudied to be uncommon, not to be juſt ; and, at preſent, 
we want a treatiſe upon education, not to tell us any 
thing new, but, to explode the errors which have been 
introduced by the admirers ot novelty. It is in this man- 
ner books become numerous; a deſire of novelty pro- 
duces a book, and other books are required to deſtroy 
the former. 

I ſhall, therefore, throw out a few thoughts upon this 
ſubje&, which, though known, have not been attended 
to by others; and ſhall diſmils all attempts to pleaſe, 
while I itudy only inſtruction. 

The manner in which our youth of London are at pre- 
ſent educated, is, ſome in tree-{chools in the city, but 
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the far greater number in boarding-ſchools about town. 
The parent juſtly con{ults the health of his child, and 
finds an education in the country tends to promote this, 
much more than a continuance in town. Thus far he is 
right; it there were a poſſibility of having even our free. 
ſchools kept a little out of town, it would certainly con- 
duce to the health and vigour of, perhaps, the mind 
as well as the body, It may be thought whimſical, but 
it is truth; I have found, by experience, that they, who 
have ſpent all their lives in cities, contract not only an 
effeminacy of habit, but even of thinking. 

But when I have ſaid that the boarding- ſchools are 
preterable to tree-1chools, as being in the country, this 
is certainly the only advantage I can allow them, other- 
wiſe it is impoſſible to conceive the ignorance of thoſe 
who take upon them the important truſt of education, 
Is any man unfit tor any of the profeſſions, he finds his 
laſt refource in ſetting up a ſchool. Do any become 
bankrupts in trade, they {till ſet up a boarding-ſchool, 
and drive a trade this way, when all others fail: nay, I 
have been told of butchers and barbers, who have turn- 
ed ſchool-maſters ; and, more ſurpriſing till, made ſor- 
tunes in their new profeſſion. 

Could we think ourſelves in a country of civilized 
people could it be conceived that we have any regard for 
poſterity, when juch are permitted to take the charge of 
the morals, genius and health of thoſe dear little pledges, 
who may one day be the guardians of the liberties of 
Europe; and who may ſerve as the honour and bulwark 
of their aged parents? The care of our children, is it 
below the ſtate? Is it fit to indulge the caprice of the ig- 
norant with the diſpoſal of their children in this parti- 
cular? For the ſtate to take the charge of all its chil- 
dren, as in Perſia or Sparta, might at preſent be incon- 
venient; but ſurely, with great eaſe, it might caſt an eye 
to their inſtructors. Ot all profeſſions in ſociety, I do not 
know a more uſeful, or a more honourable one, than a 
ichool-malſter z at the ſame time that I do not ſee any more 
generally deſpiſed, or whole talents arc ſo ill rewarded. 

Were the talaries of ſchool-maſters to be augmented 
from a diminution of ulſelels ſinicures, how might it turn 


do 
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to the advantage of this people; a people whom, with. 
out flattery, I may, in other reſpects, term the wiſeſt 
and greateſt upon earth. But while I would reward the 
deſerving, I would diſmiſs thoſe utterly unqualified fer 
their employment: in ſhort, I would make the buſizeſs 
of a ſchool-maſter every way more reſpectable, by in- 
creaſing their ſalaries, and admit:ing cnly men of proper 
abilities. 

It is true we have ſchool-maſters appointed, and they 
have ſome ſmall falaries ; but where at pretent there is 
only one ſchool-· maſter appointed, there ſhould at leaſt be 
two; and wherever the ſalary is at preſent twenty 
pounds, it ſhould be an hundred. Do we give immode- 
rate benefices to thoſe who inſtru ourſelves, and ſhall 
we deny even ſubſiſtence to thoſe who inſtruct our chil- 
dren? Every member of ſociety ſhould be paid in pro- 
portion as he is neceſſary ; and I will be bold enough to 
lay, that ſchool-maſters in a ſtate, are more neceſſary 
than clergymen, as children ſtand in more need of inſtruc. 
tion than their parents. 

But inſtead of this, as I have already obſerved, we 
ſend them to board in the country to the moſt ignorant 
ſet of men that can be imagined. But, leaſt the igno- 
rance of the maſter be not ſuſhcient, the child is general- 
ly conſigued to the uſher. This is commonly ſome poor 
needy animal, little ſuperior to a footman either in learn- 
ing or ſpirit, invited to his place by an advertitement, 
and kept there merely from his being of a complying di. 
poſition, and making the children fond of him. „ You 


give your child to be educated to aflave,” ſays a phi- 


loſopher to a rich man; inſtead of one ſlave, you will 
« then have two.“ 

It were well, however, if parents, upon fixing their 
children in one of theſe houſes, would examine the abi- 
lities of the uſher, as well as the maſter ; for, whatever 
they are told to the contrary, the uſher is generally the 
perſon moſt employed in their education. If then, a 
gentleman, upon putting his ſun to one of theſe houſes, 
ices the uſher diſregarded by the maitcr, he may depend 
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truth is, in ſpite of all their endeavours to pleaſe, they are 
generally the laughing ſtock of the ſchool. - Every 
trick is played upon the uſher ; the oddity of his man- 
ners, his dreſs, or his language, are a fund of eternal 
ridicule; the maſter himtelt, now and then, cannot 
avoid joining in the laugh ; and the poor wretch, eter- 
nally reſenting this ill uſage, ſeems to live in a ſtate of 
war with all % family. This is a very proper perſon, 
Is it not, to give children a reliſh for — They 
mult eſteem learning very much, when they lee its pro- 
feſſors uled with ſuch little ceremony. It the uſher be 
deſpiſed, the father may be aſſured his child will never 
be properly inſtructed. 

But let me ſuppoſe, that there are ſome ſchools with- 
out thele inconveniencies, where the maſters and uſhers 
are men of learning, reputation and aſſiduity. If there 
are to be found ſuch, they cannot be prized in a ſtate 
luthciently. A boy will learn more true wiſdom in a 
public ſchool in a year, than by a private education in 
hve. It is not from maſters, but from th ir equals 
youth learn a knowledge of the world ; the little tricks 
they play each other, the puniſhment that frequently 
attends the commiſſon, is a juſt picture of the great 
world ; and all the ways of men are practiſed in a pub- 
le {chool in miniature. It is true, a child is early 
made acquainted with ſome vices in a ſchool ; but it is 
better to know theſe when a boy, than be firſt taught 
them when a man; for their novelty then may have ir- 
reſiſtble charms, 

In 2 public education, boys early learn temperance 
and it the parents and friends would give them leſs mo- 
ney upon their uſual viſits, it would be much to their 
advantage; ſince it may juſty he ſaid, that a great part 
of their diſorders ariſe from turtcir, „ plus occidit gula 
quam gladius.” And now I am come to the article of 
health, it may not be amiſs to obſerve, that Mr. Locke, 
an ſome others, adviſed that children ſhould be inured 
to cold, to fatigue, and hardſhip, from their youth; 
but Mr, Locke was bu an indifferent phyſician, Ha- 
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bit, I grant, has great influence over our conſtitutions, 
but we have not preciſe ideas upon this ſubject. 

We know, that among ſavages, and even among our 
pealants, there are found children born with ſuch con- 
ſtitutions, that they croſs rivers by ſwimming, endure 
cold, thirſt, hunger, and want of ſleep, to a ſurpriſing 
degree; that, when they happen to fall ſick, they are 
cured without the help of medicine, by nature alone. 
Such examples are adduced to perſuade us to imitate 
their manner of education, and accuſtom ourſelves be- 
times to ſupport the ſame fatigues. But had theſe 
gentlemen conſidered firſt, how many lives are loſt in 
this alcetic practice; had they conſidered, that thoſe ſa- 
vages and peaiants are generally not ſo long lived as they 
who have led a mere indolent life; that the more labo. 
rious the life is, the leſs populous is the country: had 
they conſidered, that what phyſicians call the = ſtamina 
« vitæ', by fatigue and labour become rigid, and thus 
anticipate old age: that the number who ſurvive thoſe 
rude trials, bears no promotion to thoſe who die in the 
experiment. Had theſe things been properly confider- 
ed, they would not have thus extolled an education be- 
gun in tatigue and hardſhips. Peter the Great, willing 
to inure the children of his ſeamen to a lite of hard- 
ſhip, ordered that they ſhould only drink ſea-water, but 
they untortunately all died under the trial. 

But while I would exclude all unneceſſary labours, 
yet ſtill I would recommend temperance in the higheſt 
degree. No luxurious diſhes with high ſeaſoning, no- 
thing given children to ſorce an appetite, as little ſugar- 
ed or ſalted proviſions as poſſible, though ever lo pleal- 
ing; but milk, morning and night, ſhould be their con- 
ſtant food. This diet would make them more healthy 
than any of thoſe flops that are uſually cooked by the 
miſtrets of a boarding- ſchool; beſides, it corredts any 
conſumptive habits, not unfrequently found amongtt 
the children of city parents. 

As boys ſhould be educated with temperance, ſo the 
firſt greateſt leſſon that ſhould Te taught them is, to ad- 
mire frugality. It is by the the cxerciſe of this ol 
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alone, they can ever expect to be uſeful members of ſo- 
ciety. It is true, —— continually repeated upon 
this ſubject, may make ſome boys, when they grow up, 
run into an extreme, and become miſers; but it were 
well, had we more miſers than we have among us. I 
know few characters more uſeful in ſociety : for a man's 
having a larger or ſmaller ſhare of money lying uſeleſs 
by him, no way injures the commonwealth ; ſince, ſhould 
every miſer now exhauſt his ſtores, this might make 
gold more plenty, but it would not increaſe the commo- 
dities or pleaſures of life; they would till remain as 
they are at preſent: it matters not, therefore, whether 
men are miſers or not, if they be only frugal, laborious, 
and fill the ſtation they have choſen. If they deny them- 
ſelves the neceſſaries of life, ſociety is no way injured by 
their folly. 

Inſtead, therefore, of romances, which praiſe young 
men of ſpirit, who go through a variety of adventures, 
and at Jait conclude a life of diſhpation, folly, and ex- 
travagance in riches and matrimony, there ſhould be 
lome men of wit employed to compole books that might 
equally intereſt the paſſions of our youth, where ſuch 
an one might be praiſed for having reſiſted allurements 
when young, and how he, at laſt, became lord-mayor ; 
how he was married to a lady of great ſenſe, fortune, and 
beauty: to be as explicit as pofſible, the old ſtory of 
Whittington, were his cat left out, might be more ſer- 
viceable to the tender mind, than either Tom Jones, 
Joſeph Andrews, or an hundred others, where frugalit 
is the only good quality the hero is not poſſeſſed of. 
Were our ſchool-maſters, if any of them have ſenſe 
enough to draw up ſuch a work, thus employed, it would 
be much more ſerviceable to their pupils than all the 
grammars and dictionaries they may publiſh theſe ten 
Years. 

Children ſhoul1 early be inſtructed in the arts from 
which they may afterwards draw the greateſt advantages. 
When the wonders of nature are never expoſed to our 
view, we have no great defire to become acquainted with 
thoſe parts of learning which pretend to account for the 
phænomena. One of the ancients complains, that as 
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ſoon as young men have left ſchool, and are obliged to 
converic in the world, they fancy theinſelves tranſported 
into a new region, Ut cum in forum venerint exiſti— 
„ ment ſe in aliam terrarum orbem delatos.” We 
ſhould early, therefore, inſtruct them in the experiments, 
it I may lo exprels it, of knowledge, and leave to ma- 
turer age the accounting for the caules. But, inſtead 
of that, when boys begin natural philolophy in colleges, 
they have not the leait curioſity tor thole parts of the 
ſcience which are propoſed tor their inſtruction; they 
have never before {cen the phenomena, and conlequent- 
ly have no curioſity to learn the realons. Might na- 
tural philoſophy, therefore, be made their paſtime in 
ſchool, by this means it would in college become their 
amuſement. 

In teveral of the machines now in uſe, there would 
be ample field both for inſtruction and amuſemet; the 
different forts of the photphorus, the artificial pyrites, 
magnetiim, electricity, the experiments upon the rare— 
faction and weight of the air, and thoie upon elatiic 
bodies, might employ their idle hours, and none ſhould 
be called trom play to fee ſuch experiments but ſuch as 
thought proper. At firſt then it would be ſuſhcient it 
the inſtruments, and the effects of their combination, 
were only thewn ; the cauſes ſhould be deferred to a ma- 
turer age, or to thoſe times when natural curiohty 
prompts us to diſcover the wonders of nature. Maa 1s 
placed in this world as a ſpectator ; when he is tired 
of wondering at all the novelties about him, and not 
till then, does he deſire to be made acquainted with the 
cauſes that create thole wonders. 

What I have obſerved with regard to natural philo- 
ſophy, I would extend to every other {ſcience whatlo- 
ever. We ſhould teach them as many oi the facts as 


were poſſible, and defer the cauſes until they ſeemed of 


themlelves defirous of knowing them. A mind thus 
Jeaving ſchool, ſtored with ail the ſimple experiences of 
icience, would be the fitteſt in the world for the college 
courle ; and, though ſuch a youth might not appear to 
bright, or ſo talkative, as thule Who had learned * 
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real principles and cauſes of ſome of the ſciences, yet he 
would make a wiſer man, and would retain a more Jait- 
ing paſſion for letters, than he who was early burdened 
with the diſagreeable inſtitution of effect and cauſe. 

In hiſtory, ſuch ſtories alone ſhould be laid before 
them as might catch the imagination: inſtead of this, 
they are too trequently obliged to toil through the tour 
empires, as they are called, where their memories are 
burdened by a number of diſguſting names, that deſtroy 
all their future reliſh for our belt hiſtorians, who may be 
termed the trueſt teachers of wiſdom. 

Every ſpecies of flattery ſhould be carefully avoided ; 
a bay who happens to ſay a ſprightly thing is generally 
applauded ſo much, that he ſometimes continues a cox- 
comb all his lite after. He is reputed a wit at fourteen, 
and becomes a blockhead at twenty. Nurſes, footmen, 
and ſuch, ſhould therefore be driven away as much as 

offible. I was even going to add, that the mother her- 
ielt thould ſtifle her plealure, or her vanity, when little 
maſter happens to ſay a good or a {mart thing. Thote 
modeſt lubberly boys, who ſeem to want ſpirit, general- 
ly go through their buſineſs with more eaſe to themſelves 
and more ſatis faction to their inſtructors. 

There has of late a gentleman appeared, who thinks 
the ſtudy of rhetoric ellential to a perfect education. 
That bold male eloquence, which often, without pleal- 
ing, convinces, is generally deſtroyed by f.ch inſtitu- 
tions. Convincing eloquence, is infinitely more ler- 
viceable to its poſſeſſor than the molt florid harangue, or 
the moſt pathetic tones that can be imagined ; and the 
man who 1s thoroughly convinced himſelf, who under- 
ſtands his ſubject, and the language he ſpeaks in, will 
be more apt to filence oppoſition, than he who ſtudies 
the force of his periods, and fills our cars with ſounds, 
while our minds are deſtitute of conviction, 

It was reckoned the fault of the orators at the decline 
of the Roman empire, when they had been long inſtruct- 
ed by rhetoricians, that their periods were ſo harmoni- 
vous, as that they could be ſung as well as ſpoken. What 
a ridiculous figure mult one of theſe gentlemen = 
thus 
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thus meaſuring ſyllables, and weighing words, when 
he ſhould plead the cauſe of his client! Two architects 
were once candidates for the building a certain temple at 
Athens ; the firſt harangued the crowd very learnedly 
upon the different orders of architecture, and ſhewed 
them in what manner the temple ſhould be built ; the 
other, who got up after him, only obſerved, that what 
his brother had ſpoken he could do; and thus he at 
once gained his cauſe, 

To teach men to be orators, is little leſs than to teach 
them to he poets ; and, for my part, I ſhould have too 
great a regard for my child, to wiſh him a manor only 
in a bookſeller's ſhop. 

Another paſſion which the preſent age is apt to run 
into, is to make children learn all things; the lan- 
guages, the ſciences, muſic, the exerciſes, and painting. 
Thus the child ſoon becomes a talker in all, but a mal- 
ter in none. He thus acquires a ſuperficial fondneſs for 
every thing, and only ſhews his ignorance when he at- 
tempts to exhibit his (kill. 

As I deliver my thoughts without method, or connec- 
tion, ſo the reader muit not be ſurpriſed to find me once 


mere addreſſing ſchool-maſters on the preſent method of 


teaching the learned languages, which is commonly by 
literal tranſlations. I would aſk ſuch, if they were to 
travel a journey, whether thoſe parts of the road in 
which they found the greateſt difficulties, would not be 
the moſt ſtrongly remembered? Boys, who, if I may 
continue the alluſion, gallop through one of the ancients 
with the afliſtance of a tranſlation, ean have but a very 
ſlight acquaintance either with the author or his lan- 
guage. It is by the exerciſe of the mind alone that a 
language is learned; but a literal tranſlation, on the 
oppolite page, leaves no exerciſe for the memory at all, 
The boy will not be at the fatigue of remembering, 
when his doubts are at once ſatisfied by a glance of the 
eye; whereas, were every word to be ſought from a 
dictionary, the learner would attempt to remember them, 
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To continue in the ſame pedantic ſtrain, of all the 
various grammars now taught in the ſchools about 
town, I would recommend only the old common one; 
I have forgot whether Lily's, or an emendation of him. 
The others may he improvements; but ſuch improve- 
ments ſeem, to me, only mere grammatical niceties, no 
way influencing the learner, but perhaps loading him 
with trifling ſubtilties, which, at a proper age, he mult 
be at ſome pains to forget. 

Whatever pains a maſter may take to make the Jearning 
of the languages agreeable to his pupil, he may depend 
upon it, it will be a firſt extremely unpleatant. The 
rudiments of every language, therefore, mutt be given 
as a talk, not as an amuſement. Attempting to de- 
ceive children into inttruction of this kind, is only de- 
cciving ourſelves ; and I know no paſſion capable of 
conquering a child's natural lazineſs but fear. Solomon 
has laid it before me; nor is there any more certain, 
though perhaps more difagreeable truth, than the pro- 
verb in verle, too well known to repeat on the preſent 
occaſion. It is very prohable that parents are told of 
ſome maſters who never uſe the rod, and conſequent ly 
are thought the propereſt inſtructors for their children; 
but, though tenderneſs is a requiſite quality in an in- 
ſtructor, yet there is too often the the trueſt tenderneſs 
in well- timed correction. 

Some have juſtly obſerved, that all paſſion ſhould he 
baniſhed on this terrible occaſion; but I know not 
how; there is a frailty attending human-nature, that 
few maſters are able to keep their temper whilſt they 
correct. I knew a good-natured man, who was fenfille 
of his own weakneis in this reſpe&, and conſequently 
had recourſe to the following expedient to prevent his 
paſſiuns from being engaged, yet at the fame time 
a1miniſter juſtice with impartiality. Whenever any ot 
his pupils committed a fault, he ſummoned a jury of his 
prers, I mean of the boys of his own or the next claſſes 
to him: his accuſers ſtood forth; he had liberty of 
pleading in his own defence, and one or two more had 
tlie liberty of pleading againſt him: when found guilty 


by 
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by the panel, he was conſigned to the footman, who at. 
tended in the houſe, and had previous orders to puniſh, 
but with lenity. By this means the maſter took off the 
odium of puniſhment from himſelf; and the footman, 
between whom and the boys there could not be even the 
ſlighteſt intimacy, was placed in ſuch a light as to be 
ſhunned by every boy in the ſchool. 
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N alchouſe keeper, near Iſlington, who had long 

A lived at the ſign of the French King, upon the 
conmencement of the laſt war with France, pulled down 
his old ſign, and put up that of the queen of Hungary, 
Under the influence of her red face and golden ſceptre, 
he continued to fell ale, till ſhe was no longer the fa- 
vourite of his cuſtomers ; he changed her, therefore, 
tome time ago, fer the king of Pruſſia, who may pro- 
bably be changed, in turn, tor the next great man that 
ſhall be {ct up tor vulgar admiration. 

Our publican, in this, imitates the great exactly, who 
deal out their figures, one after the other, to the gazing 
crowd. When we have ſufficiently wondered at one, 
that is taken in, and another exhibited in its room, 
which ſeldom holds its ſtation long; for the mob are 
ever pleaſed with variety. 

I muſt own I have ſuch an indifferent opinion of the 
vulgar, that I am ever led to ſuſpect that merit which 
railes their ſhout ; at leaſt I am certain to find thoſe 
great, and ſometimes good men, who find ſatisfaction 
in ſuch acclamations, made worle by it; and hiſtory has 
too frequently taught me, that the head which has 
grown this day giddy with the roar of the million, has 
the very next been fixed upon a pole. 

As Alexander VI. was entering a little town in the 
neighbourhood of Rome, which had been juſt evacuat- 
ed by the enemy, he perceived the townimen buly in 
the market place in pulling down from a gibbet a figure 
\ which had been deſigned to repreſent himſelf. I here 

were ſome alio knocking down a neighbouring ſtatue 
ot one of the Orſini family, with whom he was at war, 
in order to put Alexander's effigy in its place. It is 
poſſible a man who knew leſs of the world, would have 
condemned the adulation of thoſe bare- faced flatterers ; 
but Alexander ſcemed pleuſed at their zeal, and turning 
% Borgia, his ſoa, ſaid with a ſmile, „ vides mi fili 
62 quam 
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« quam leve diſcriminem palibulam inter et ſtatuum,“ 
e You ſee, my lon, the ſmall diſference between a gib- 
ce bet and a ſtatue.” It the great could be taught any 


leſſon, this might ſerve to teach them upon how weak a 


toundation their glory ſtands, which is built upon popu. 
lar applauſe; for, as ſuch praiſe what ſeems like me- 
rit, they as quickly condemn what has only the appear. 
ance of guilt, 

Popular glory is a perfect coquet ; her lovers muſt 
toil, tec] every inquietude, indulge every caprice; and, 
perhaps, at laſt, be jilted into the bargain, True glo- 
ry, on the other hand, reſembles a woman of fenle ; 
her admirers muſt play no tricks; they feel no great 
anxiety, for they are ture, in the end, ot being reward- 
ed in proportion to their merit. When Swift uſed to 
appear in public, he generally had the mob ſhouting in 
his train. Pox take theie fools, he would ay, 
% how much joy might all this bawling give my lord- 
& mayor?“ 

We have feen thoſe virtues which have, while living, 
retired from the public eye, generally tranimitted to 
polterity, as the trueſt objects of admiration and praiſe. 
Perhaps the character of the late Duke of Malborough 
may one day be ſet up, even above that of his more 
talked of predeceſcir; ſince an aſſemblage of all the 
mild and amiable virtues, are tar iuperior to thoſe vul- 
early called the great ones. I mult be pardoned for this 
ſhort tribute to tac memory of a man, who, while living, 
would as much deteſt to receive any thing that wore the 
appcarance of flattery, as I ſhould to offcr it. 

I know not how to turn ſo trite a ſubject out of the 
beaten road of common place, except by illuſtrating it, 
rather by the. aiſiſtance of my memory than judgement; 
amd, initead of making reflections, by telling a ſtory. 

A Cuineſe, who had long ſtudied the works of Con- 
fuclus, who knew the characters of fourteen thouſand 
words, and could read a great part of every book that 
came in his way, once took it into his head to travel in- 
to Europe, and obſerve the cuſtoms of a people whom 
lic thought not very much interior, even to his own 

countrymen, 
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countrymen, in the arts of refining upon every pleaſure, 
Upon his arrival at Amſterdam, his pathon tor letters 
naturally led him to a bookleller's ſhop; and, as he 
could ſpeak a little Dutch, he civilly aſked the bookſe}- 
ler for the works of the immorta] Xixofon. The book- 
ſeller altured him he had never heard the book mention- 
ed before, 4 What, have you never heard of that im- 
mortal poet?** returned the other much ſurpriſed, 
that light of the eyes, that favourite of kings, that 
« role of perfection! I ſuppoſe you know nothing of 
© the immortal Fipſihihi, ſecond couſin to the moon!“ 
Nothing at all, indeed, Sir,“ returned the other. 
« Alas!” cries our traveller, © to what purpole, then, 
« has one ot thele faſted to death, and the other offered 
© himicif up as a ſacrifice to the Tartarenemy, to gain 
© a renown which has never travelled beyond the pre- 
% cincts of China.“ 

There 1s ſcarce a village in Europe. and not one uni- 
verſity, that is not thus turniſhed with its little great men. 
The head of a petty corporation, who oppolcs the de- 
ans of a prince, who would tyrannicaliy torce his juh— 
j-&ts to lave their beſt cloaths for Sundays; the puny 
peclant, who finds one undiſcovered property in the po— 
l7pz, or deſcribhes an unheeded proceis in the fkeleton of 
a mole; and wiote mind, like his microſcope, perceives 
nature only in detail; the rhymer, who makes fnooth 
vertes, and paints to our imagination, when he ſhould 
enly tpeak to our hearts; all equaily fancy themielves 
walking forward to inmortality, and delire the crowd 
behind them to look on. The crowd takes them at their 
word. Patriot, philoiopher and poet, are ſhouted in 
their train. Where was there ever lo much merit 
© feen; no times lo important as Our own; ages, yet. 
4 unborn, ſhall gaze with wonder and applaule !'* To 
ſoch muke, the important pigmy moves iorward, bult- 
ling and ſwelling, and aptly compared to a puddle in a 
norm. 

I have lived to fee generals who once had crowds hal- 
ling atter them wherever they went, who were be- 
pratied by gows-papers and magazines, thee echoes of 
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the voice of the vulgar, and yet they have long ſunk 
into merited obſcurity, with icarce even an epitaph left 
to flatter. A few years ago the herring- fiſhery employ. 
ed all Grub-ſtreet; it was the topic in every coffee- 
houſe, and the burden of every ballad. We were to 
drag up oceans of gold from the bottom of the ſea; 
we were to ſupply all Europe with herrings upon our 
terms. At prelent, we hear no more of all this, We 
have fiſhed up very little gold that I can learn ; nor do 
we furniſh the world with herrings, as was expected. 
Let us wait but a few years longer, and we ſhall find 
2ll our expectations an herring-fithery, 
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1 «+ * 
WE eſſayiſts, who are allowed but one ſubject at a 


time, are by no means ſo fortunate as the writers 
of magazines, who write upon ſeveral. If a magaziner 
be dull upon the Spaniſh war, he ſoon has us up again 
with the ghoſt in Cock-lane; if the reader begins to 
doze upon that, he is quickly rouzed by an eaſtern tale; 
tales prepare us for poetry, and poetry for the meteoro- 
logical hiſtory of the weather. It is the life and ſoul of 
a magazine never to be long dull upon one ſubject ; and 
the reader, like the ſailor's horſe, has at leaſt the com- 
fortable refreſhment of having the ſpur often changed, 
As I ſee no reaſon why they ſhould carry off all the 
rewards of genius, I have ſome thoughts, for the fu- 
ture, of making this eſſay a magazine in miniature: I 
ſhall hop from ſubje& to ſubject, and, if JO" en- 
couraged, I intend in time to adorn my feuille volant 
with pictures. But to begin, in the uſual form, with 


A MopresT ADDRESS TO THE PUBLIC, 


HE public has been ſo often impoſed upon by the 
unpertorming promiſes of others, that it is with the 
utmolt modeſty, we aſſure them of our inviolable deſign 
of giving the very beit collection that ever aſtoniſhed ſo- 
cicty. The public we honour and regard, and therefore 
to inſtruct and entertain them is our higheſt ambition, 
with labours calculated as well to the head as the heart, 
If tour extraordinary pages of letter- preſs be any recom- 
mendat ion of our wit, we may at lcaſt boaſt the honour 
of vindicating our own abilities. To ſay more in fa- 
vour of the Infernal Magazine, would be unworthy the 
public; to ſay leſs, would be injurious to ourſelves, 
As we have no intereſted motives for this undertaking, 
being a ſociety of gentlemen of diſtinction, we diſdain 
to cat or write like hirelings ; we are all gentlemen re- 
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ſolved to ſell our ſixpenny magazine merely for our own 
amuſement. 
Be carctul to aſk for the Infernal Magazine, 


DEDICATION 
To that moſt ingenious of all Patrons, 
THE TRITroLIxE AMBASSADOR, 


May it pleaſe your Excellency, . 

A® your taſte in the fine arts is univerſally allowed and 
admired, permit the authors of the Internal Maga- 
zine to lay the following ſheets humbly at your excel- 
lency's toe; and, ſhould our labours ever have the hap- 
pineſs of one day adorning the courts of Fez, we doubt 
not that the influence wherewith we are honoured, ſhall 

be ever retained with the molt warm ardour, by, 

May it pleaſe your Excellency, 
Your molt devoted humble ſervants, 

The AUTHORS of the INFERNAL Macazixx. 


A SPEECH ſpoken by the INDIGENT PHILOSOPHER, 
to perſuade his Club at Cateaton to declare War 
againſt Spain, | 


M* honeſt friends and brother politicians; I perceive 


that the intended war with Spain makes many of 


you uneaſy. Yeſterday, as we were told, the ſtocks 
roſe, and you were glad, to day they fall, and you are 
again miſerable. But, my dear friends, what is the ril- 
ing or the falling of the ſtocks to us, who have no mo- 
ney? Let Nathan Ben Funk, the Dutch Jew, be glad 
or ſorry tor this; but, my good Mr. Bellows-mender, 
what is all this to you or me? You mult mend broken 
bellows, and J write bad profe, as long as we live, 
whether we like a Spaniſh war or not. Believe me, my 
zonctt friends, whatever you may talk of liberty and 
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your own reaſon, both that liberty and reaſon are con- 
ditionally reſigned by every poor man in every ſociety; 
and, as we are born to work, ſo others are born to 
watch over us while we are working. In the name of 
common-lenſe then, my good friends, let the great keep 
watch over us, and let us mind our buſineſs, and perhaps 
we may at laſt get money ourſelves, and ſet beggars at 
work in our turn, I have a Latin ſentence that is 
worth its weight in gold, and which I ſhall beg leave 
to tranſlate for your inſtruction. An author called 
Lily's Grammar, finely obſerves, that“ Æs in præſen- 
« ti perfectum format ;** that is, „ Rerady-money 
« makes a perfect man.” Let us then get ready-mo- 
ney, and let them that will ſpend theirs by going to war 
with Spain, 


RuLEs for BEHAviOUR, drawn up the INDIGENT 
PHILOSOPHER, 

F you be a rich man, you may enter the room with 

three loud hems, march deliberately up to the chim- 
ney, and turn your back to the fire. It you be a poor 
man, I would adviſe you to ſhrink into the room as faſt 
as you can, and place yourſelt, as uſual, upon the corner 
of a chair in a remote corner. 

When you are deſired to fing in company, I would 
adviſe you to refuſe; for it is a thouſand to one but that 
you torment us with affectation or a bad voice. 

If you be young, and live with an oid man, I would 
adviſe you not to like gravy z I was diſinherited myſelf 
tor liking gravy. 

Do not laugh much in _ the ſpAtators that are 
not as merry as you, will hate you, either becauſe they 
envy your happineſs, or fancy themſelves the ſubject of 
your mirth, 
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Rurzs for Rars1xG the DEVIL. Tranſlated from the 
Latin of Danæus de Sortiariis, Writer cotemporary 
with Calvin, and one of the Reformers of our Church. 


| "PHE perſun who deſires to raiſe the devil, is to ſacri- 


fice a dog, a cat, and a hen, all of his own property, 
to Beelzebub. He is to ſwear an eternal obedience, 
and then to receive a mark in tome unſeen place, either 
under the eye-lid, or in the roof of the mouth, inflifted by 
the devil himſclf. Upon this he has power given him 
over three ſpirits ; one for earth, another for air, and a 
third for the ſca. Upon certain times the devil holds an aſ- 
lembly of magicians, in which each is to give an account 
of what evil he has done, and what he wiſhes to do. At 
this aſſembly he appears in the ſhape of an old man, or 
often like a goat with laige horns. They, upon this 
occaſion, renew their vows of obedience; and then form 
a grand dance in honour of their talſe deity, © The devil 
inſtructs them in every method of injuring mankind, in 
gathering poiſons, and of riding upon occaſion through 
the air. He ſhews them the whole method, upon ex- 
amination, of giving evaſive anſwers; his ſpirits have 
ower to aſſume the torm of angels of light, and there 
is but one method of detecting them; viz. to atk them, 
in proper form, what method is the moſt certain to pro- 
pagate the faith over all the world? To this they are 
not permitted by the ſuperior power to make a falſe re- 
ply, nor are they willing to give the true one, wherefore 
they continue ſilent, and are thus detected. 
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HOUGH naturally penſive, yet I am fond of gay 
company, and take every opportunity of thus di- 
miſſing the mind from duty. From this motive I am 
often found in the centre of a crowd ; and wherever 
pleaſure is to be fold, am always a purchaſer. In thoſe 
places, without being remarked by any, I join in what- 
ever goes forward, work my paſſions into a ſimilitude of 
trivolous earneſtneſs, ſhout. as they ſhout, and condemn 
as they happen to diſapprove. A mind thus ſunk for 
a while below its natural ſtandard, is qualified for 
{tronger flights, as thoſe firſt retire who would ſpring 
torward with greater vigour. 

Attracted by the ſerenity of the evening, a friend and 
I lately went to gaze upon the company in one of the 
public walks near the city. Here we ſauntered together 
tor tome time, either praiſing the beauty of ſuch as 
were handſome, or the dreſſes of ſuch as had nothing elſe 
to recommend them. We had gone thus deliberately for- 
ward for ſome time, when my friend ſtopping on a ſud- 
den, caught me by the elbow, and led me out of the pub- 
ke walk; I could perceive, by the quickneſs of his pace, 
and by his frequently looking behind, that he was at- 
tempting to avoid ſomebody who followed; we now turn- 
ed to the right, then to the left; as we went forward, he 
fill went faſter, but in vain; the perſon whom he attempt- 
ed to eſcape, hunted us through every doubling, and gain- 
ed upon us each moment; fo that, at laſt, we fairly ttood 
fill, refolving to face what we cbuld not avoid. 

Our purſuer ſoon came up, and joined us with all the 
familiarity of an old acquaintance, “ My dear 
% Charles, cries he, ſhaking my friend's hand, 
« where have you been hiding this half a century? Po- 
« fitively I had tancicd you were gone down to cultivate 
* matrimony and your eſtate in the country.“ During 
the reply, I had an opprtunity of ſurveying the appear- 
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ance of our new companion. His hat was pinched vu 
with peculiar {martneis ; his looks were pale, thin, and 
ſharp ; round his neck he wore a broad black ribbon, 
and in his boſom a buckle ſtudded with glaſs; his coat 
was trimmed with tarniſhed twiſt; he wore by his fide 
a ſword with a black hilt; and his ſtockings of ſilk, 
though newly waſhed, were grown yellow by long ſer- 
vice. I was ſo much engaged with the peculiarity of 
his dreſs, that I attended only to the latter part of my 
triend's reply; in which he complimented Mr. Tibbs 
on the taſte of his cloaths, and the bloom in his counte- 
nance. * Pſha, pſha, Charles,“ cried the figure, “no 
„ more of that it you love me; you know I hate flat- 
ce tery, on my ſoul I do; and yet to be ſure an intima- 
* cy with the great will improve one's appearance, and 
« a courſe of veniſon will fatten; and yet taith I deſpiſe 
« the great as much as you do; but there are a great 
& many damned honeſt tellows among them; and we 
„ mult not quarrel with one half bccauſe the other 
e wants breeding. It they were all ſuch as my Lord 
« Mudler, one ot the moſt good-natured creatures that 
t ever {queezed a lemon, I ſhould myſelt be among the 
© number of their admirers. I was yeſterday to dine at 
& the Dutcheſs of Piccadilly's. My lord was there, 
© Ned," ſays he to me, Ned, ſays he, I will hold 
gold to ſilver I can tell where you were poaching laſt 
night.“ „ Poaching, my lord, ſays I; faith you 
* have miſſed already; for I ſtaid at home and let the 
ce girls poach for me. That is my way; I take a fine 
© woman as ſome animals do their prey; ſtand ſtill, and 
& ſwoop, they fall into my mouth.“ 

&« Ah, Tibbs, thou art an happy fellow,“ cried my 
companion with looks of infinite pity, “J hope your 
« fortune is as much improved as your underſtanding 
„ in ſuch company? „ Improved,” replied the 
other; you ſhall know,—but let it go no farther,—a 
« great ſecret—five hundred a year to begin with.— 
* My lord's word of honour for u—His lordſhip took 
& me down in his own chariot yeſterday, and we had a 
tete-a-tcte dinner in the country; where we talked of 
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& nothing elſe.“ © I fancy you forgot, Sir, cried I, 
« you told us but this moment of your dining yelterday 
* in town!”” «© Did I fay fo ?” replied he coolly. 
« To be ſure if I ſaid ſo it was fo.—'s Dined in town: 
“ egad, now I do remember I did dine in town; but I 
„ dined in the country too: for you muſt know, my 
« boys, I eat two dinners. By the bye, I am grown 
& as nice as the devil in my eating. I will tell you a 
« pleaſant affair about that: we were a {cle& party of 
« us to dine at Lady Grogram's, an affected piece, but 
& let it go no farther; a ſecret: well, ſays I, I will 
4 hold a thouſand guineas, and ſay done firſt, that--- 
But, dear Charles, you are an honeſt creature, lend me 
& halt a crown for a minute or two, or fo, juſt till.-- 
& But hark'ee, aſk me for it the next time we meet, or 
« it may be twenty to one but I forget to pay you.“ 

When he left us, our converſation naturally turned 
upon ſo extraordinary a character. His very dreſs," 
cries my friend, . is not leſs extraordinary than his con- 
% duct. If you mect him this day, you find him in 
« rags; if the next, in embroidery. With thoſe per- 
te ſons of diſtinction, of whom he talks ſo familiarly, ke 
e has ſcarce a coffee-houſe acquaintance. However, 
« both for the intcreſts of ſociety, and perhaps for his 
% own, Heaven has made him poor; and, while all the 

world perceives his wants, he fancies them concealed 
from every eye. An agreeable companion, becauſe 
he underſtands flattery ; and all muſt be pleaſed with 
the firſt part of his converſation, though all are ſure 
of its ending with a demand on their purſe. While 
his youth countenances the levity of his conduct, he 
may thus earn a precarious ſubſiſtence; but, when age 
comes on, the gravity of which is incompatible with 
buftoonery, then will he find himſelf forſaken by all, 
Condemned in the decline of life to hang upon ſome 
rich family whom he once deſpiſed, there to undergo 
all the ingenuity of ſtudied contempt ; to be employ- 
ed only as a ſpy upon the ſervants, or a bug-bear to 
fright children into duty.“ 
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II. 


HERE are ſome acquaintances whom it is no ealy 
T matter to ſhake off. My little beau yeſterday 
overtook me again in one of the public walks, and, 
{lapping me on the ſhoulder, ſaluted me with an air of 
the moſt perfect familiarity. His dreis was the ſame as 
uſual, except that he had more powder in his hair; 
wore a dirtier ſhirt, and had on a pair of temple ſpec- 
tacles, and his hat under his arm. 

As I knew him to be an harmleſs amuſing little thing, 
I could not return his {miles with any degree of ſeve- 
rity ; ſo we walked forward on terms of the utmoſt inti- 
macy, and in a tew minutes diſcuiled all the uſual topics 
preiuminary to particular converſation. 

The odditics that marked his character, however, 
ſoon began to appear ; he bowed to ſeveral well dreſſed 
perions, who, by their manner of returning the compli- 
ment, appeared perfect ſtrangers. At intervals he drew 
out a pocket-book, ſecming to take memorandums before 
all the company with much importance and aſſiduity. 
In this manner he led me through the length of the whole 
Mall, fretting at his abſurdities, and tancying mylelt 
laughed at as well as he by every ſpectator. 

When we were got to the end of our proceſſion, 
t Blait me, cries he, with an air of vivacity, I 
« never ſaw the Park to thin in my life before; there's 
* no company at all to-day. Not a ſingle face to 
6 be ſeen,”” © Nocompany!”* interrupted I peevithlys 
* Nv company where there is ſuch a crowd | Why, man, 
© there is too much. What are the thoulands that 
« baye been laughing at us but company! „ Lord, 
« my dear,” returned he, with the utmoſt good humour, 
you ſeem immenſely chagrined; but, blaſt me, when 
„ the world laughs at me, I laugh at the world, 
and fo we are even. My Lord Trip, Bill Squaſh, the 
% Creolian, and 1, ſometimes make a party at being 
„ ridiculous ; and ſo we fay and do a thouland things 
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But I ſce you are grave; and if 


« for the joke ſake. 
« you are for a fine grave ſentimental companion, you 
« ſhall dine with my wife to-day ; I mult inſiſt on't ; 


„I'll introduce you to Mrs. Tibbs, a lady of as elegant 
« qualifications as any in nature; ſhe was bred, but 


ce that's between ourielves, under the inſpection of 


the Countels of Shoreditch. A charming body of 


«« voice! But no more of that, ſhe ſhall give us a ſong, 
« You ſhall ſee my little girl too, Carulina Wilhelmina 
« Amelia Tibbs, a ſweet pretty creature; I deſign her 
« for my Lord Drumſtick's eldeit ton ; but that's in 
« friendſhip, let it go no farther ; ſhe's but fix years 
« old, and yet ſhe walks a minuct, and plays cn the 
« guittar immenſely already. I intend ſhe {hall be 
« as perfect as poſſible in every accompliſhment, In the 
« firſt place, I'll make her a ſcholar ; I' teach her 
« Greek myſelf, and I intend to Icarn that language 
« purpolcly to inſtruct her, but let that be a fecrer,”” 

Thus laying, without waiting for a repiy, he took ne 
by the arm and hauled me along. We patied through 
many dark alleys and winding ways; tor, from tome 
motives to me unknown, he ſeemed to have a particular 
averſion to every trequented ſtreet ; at lait, however, we 
got to the door of a dilmal looking houſe in the outlets 
of the town, where he informed me he chole to retide {or 
the benefit of the air. 

We entered the lower door, which feeined ever to lie 
moit hotpitabiy open; and I began to aicend an old ard 
c:caking itair-cale z when, as he mounted to ſhew ine 
the way, he demanded, whether I delighted in protpects 
to which anſwering in the affirmative, + Then,” laid he, 
* I ſhall ſhew you one of the molt charming out of my 
« windows ; we ſhall ſce the ſhips ſailing, and the whole 
country tor twenty miles round, tip toe, quite high. 
« My lord Swamp would give ten thouland guincas 
„for ſuch a cone; but, as 1 ſometuncs plealantly tell 
* lim, I always love to keep my projp<ts at home, 
that my triends may Come to tee we the oitener,?? 

By this time we were arrived as high as the ftairs would 
permit us to alcend, till we came to what be was face 
teur 
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tiouſly pleaſed to call the firſt floor down the chimney ; 
and knocking at the door, a voice, with a Scotch accent, 
from within, demanded, © Wha's there?” My con- 
dufor anſwered, that it was him. But this not ſatiſ- 
tying the queriſt, the voice again repeated the demand; 
to which he aniwered louder than before, and now the 
door was opened by an old maid ſervant with cautious 
reluCtance. 

When we were got in, he welcomed me to his honſe 
with great ceremony, and turning to the old woman, 
aſked where her lady was. Good troth,“ replicd 
ſhe in the northern dialect, “ ſhe's waſhing your twa 
« ſhirts at the next door, becauſe they have taken an 
&« oath againſt lending out the tub any longer.“ „ My 
& two ſhirts!” cries he in a tone that taultered wit!“ 
confuſion, „ what does the idiot mean? „I ken what 
J mean well enough,“ replied the other; „ ſhe's 
« waſhing your twa ſhirts at the next door, becauſe” — 
« Fire and fury, no more of thy ſtupid explanations,” 
cried he.—* Go and inform her we have got company. 
„% Were that Scotch hag, continued he, turning to 
me, „to be for ever in my family, ſhe would never 
« learn politeneſs, nor forget that ablurd poiſonous ac- 
&«& cent of her's, or teſtify the ſmalleſt ſpecimen of 
« breeding or high-life ; and yet it is very ſurpriſing 
& too, as I had her from a parliament man, a friend of 
« mine, from the Highlands, one of the politeſt men 
« in the world; but that's a ſccret.“ 

We waited ſome time for Mrs. Tibbs's arrival, dur- 
ing which interval I had a full opportunity of ſurveying 
the chamber and all its furniture; which conſiſted of 
tour chairs with old wrought bottoms, that he aſſured 
me were his wife's embroidery ; a ſquare table that had 
been once japanned, a cradle in one corner, a lumbering 
cabinet in the other; a broken ſhepherdeſs, and a man- 

darine without an head, were ſtuck over the chimney ; 
and round the walls ſeveral paltry, unframed pictures, 
which he obſerved were all of his own drawing: What 
« do you think, Sir, of that head in the corner, done 
« in the manner of Griloni? There's the true keeping 
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© to be no likenels, a counteſs offered me an hundred 


« for its fellow: I refuſed her, for, hang it, that 

« would be mechanical you know.“ 

The wife, at lait, made her appearance; at once a 
ſlattern and a coquet; much emaciated, but ſtill carry- 
ing the remains of beauty. She made twenty apologics 
tor being ſeen in ſuch an odious diſhabille, but hoped to 
be exculed, as ſhe had ſtaid out all night at Vauxhall 
Gardens with the counteſs, who was exceſſively fond cf 
the horns. © And, indeed, my dear, added the, turn- 
ing to her huſband, „ his lordſhip drank your health in a 
bumper.“ Poor jack,“ cries he, © a dear good-na- 
tured creature, I know he loves me; but I hope, my 
dear, you have given orders for dinner; you need 
make no great preparations neither, there are but 


LI 


« three of us; ſomething elegant, and little will do; 
« a turbot, an ortolan, or a . © Or what do 
0 


you think, my dear,“ interrupts the wite, “of a 
nice pretty bit of ox- cheek, piping hot, and dreſſed 
with a little of my own ſauce? — The very thing,” 
replies he; „it will eat beſt with ſome ſmart bottled 
© beer; but be ſure to let's have the ſauce his grace was 
« ſo fond of. I hate your immenſe loads of meat; that 
eis country all over; extreme diſguſting to thoſe who 
« are in the leaſt acquainted with high-lite”” 

By this time my curioſity began to abate, and my ap- 
petite to increaſe ; the company of fools may at firſt 
make us ſmile, but at laſt never fails of rendering us 
melancholy. I therefore pretended to recolle& a prior 
engagement, and, after having ſhewn my relipect to the 
houle, by giving the old ſervant a piece of money at the 
door, I took my leave; Mr. Tibbs aſſuring me, that 


dinner, if I ſtaid, would be ready at leaſt in leis than 
two hours, 
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S it has been obſerved that few are better qualified 

to give others advice, than thoſe who have taken 
the leaſt of it themſclves; ſo in this reſpect I find my- 
ſelf perfectly authoriſed to offer mine; and muſt take 
leave to throw together a few oblervations upon that 
part of a young man's conduct on his entering into lite, 
as it is called, 

The molt uſual way among young men who have 
no reſolution of their own, is firtt to aſk one friend's ad- 
vice, and follow it for ſome time, then to aſk advice of 
another, and turn to that; ſo of a third, ſtill unſteady, 
always changing. However, every change of this na- 
ture is for the worſe z people may tell you of your being 
unfit for ſome peculiar occupations in life; but heed 
them not; whatever employment you follow with per- 
leverance and aſſiduity, will be found fit for you; it 
will be your ſupport in youth and comfort in age. In 
learning the uſeful part of every protefſion, very mode- 
rate abilities will ſuffice : great abilities are generally 
obnoxious to the poſſeſſors. Lite has been compared to 
a race; but the alluſion ſtil} improves, by obſerving, 
that the moſt ſwift are ever the moit apt to ſtray from the 
courſe. 

To know one profeſſion only, is enough for one man 
to know; and this, whatever the profeſlors may tell you 
to the contrary, is toon learned. Be contented, there- 
tore, with one good employment; tor if you underſtand 
two at a time, people will give you bulinels in neither. 

A conjurer and a taylor once happened to converſe to- 
gether. ** Alas!” cries the taylor, “ what an un- 
«© happy poor creature am I! It people ever take it into 
their heads to live without cloaths, I am undone ; 
I have no other trade to have recourſe to.“ „ Indeed, 
ce triend, I pity you ſincerely,” replies the conjurer ; 
but, thank licaven, things are not quite fo bad wit}: 
„% me; for, if one trick ſhould tail, I have an hundicc 
„ tyicKs 
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te tricks more for them yet. However, if at any time 
« you are reduced to beggary, apply to me, and I will 
&« relieve you.“ A famine overtipread the land; the 
taylor made a ſhift to live, becauſe his cuſtomers could 
not be without cloaths; but the poor conjurer, with all 
his hundred tricks, could find none that had money 
to throw away : it was in vain that he promiſed to eat 
fire, or to vomit pins; no ſingle creature would relieve 
him, till he was at laſt obliged to beg from the very tay- 
lor whole calling he had formerly detpiled, 

There are no obſtructions more fatal to fortune than 
pride and reſentment. If you mult reſent injuries at all, 
at leaſt ſuppreſs your indignation till you become rich, 
and then ſhew away. The reſentment of a poor man is 
like the efforts of a harmleſs inſcct to ſting ; it may get 
him cruſhed, but cannot defend him. Who values that 
anger which is conſumed only in empty menaces. 

Once upon a time a goole fed its young by a pond 
ide 3 and a goole, in ſuch circumſtances, is always ex- 
tremely proud, and exceſſively punctilious. If any other 
animal, without the leaſt defign to offend, happened to 
paſs that way, the goole was immediately at it, The 
pond, ſhe ſaid, was hers, and ſhe would maintain her 
right in it, and ſupport her honour, while ſhe had a bill 
to hiſs, or a wing to flutter. In this manner ſhe drove 
away ducks, pigs, and chickens; nay, even the inſi- 
dious cat was ſeen to ſcamper. A lounging maſtiff, 
however, happened to paſs by, and thought it no harm 
it he ſhould lap a little of the water, as he was thirſty, 
The guardian gooſe flew at him like a tury, pecked at 
him with her beak, and ſlapped him with her feathers. 
The dog grew angry, and had twenty times a mind to 
give her a fly ſnap ; but ſuppreſſing his indignation, be- 
cauſe his maſter was nigh, “ A pox take thee," cries 
he, „„ for a fool, ſure thole who have neither ſtrength 
% nor weapons to fight, at leaſt ſhould be civil.“ 80 
ſaying, he went forward to the pond, quenched his thirſt, 
in ſpite of the gooſe, and followed his maſter. 

Another obſtruction to the fortune of youth is, that, 
while they are willing to take offence ſrem none, they 
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are allo equally defirous of giving nobody offence. From 
hence they endenvour to pleale all, comply with every 
requeſt, and attempt to tuit tiemielves to every cora— 
pany ; have no will of their own; but, like wax, 
catch every contiguous impreſſion. By thus attempting 
to give univerſal tatisfaction, they at laſt find themſelves 
milerably ditappointed ; to bring the generality of ad- 
mirers on our ide, it is ſufficient to attempt pleaſing a 
very few. 
A painter of eminence was once reſolved to finiſh a 
piece which ſhould pleate the whole world. When, 
therefore, he had drawn a picture, in which his utmott 
{kill was exhaulted, it was expoſed in the public market- 
place, with directions at the bottom tor every ſpectator 
to mark with a bruſh, that lay by, every limb and tea- 
ture which ſeemed erroncous. "The ſpectators came, 
and, in general, applauded ; but each willing to ſhew his 
talent at criticiſm, ſtigmatized whatever he thought 
proper. At evening, when the painter came, he was 
mortified to find the picture one univer{al blot ; not 
a ſingle ſtroke that had not the marks of diſapprobation. 
Not iatisficd with this trial, the next day he was reſolved 
to try them in a different manner; and expoſing his pic- 
ture as before, deſired that every ſpectator would mark 
thoſe beauties he approved or admired. "The people 
complied, and the artiſt returning, tound his picture 
covered with the marks ot beauty; every ſtroke that 
had been yelterday condemned, now received the charac- 
ter of approbation. “ Well,”” cries the painter, « | 
« now find, that the beſt way to pleaſe all the wgrld is 
« to attempt pleaſing one halt oi it.“ 
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. 
NDULGENT nature ſeems to have exempted this 
iſland from many of thoſe epidemic evils which are to 

fatal in other parts of the world, A want of rain tor a 
tew days beyond the expected ſeaſon, in ſome parts ot the 
globe, ſpreads famine, deſolation, and terror, over the 
whole country ; but, in this fortunate ifland of Britain, 
the inhabitant courts health in every breeze, and the huſ- 
bandman ever tows in joyful expectation. 

But, though the nation be exempt from real evils, it 
is not more happy on this account than others. The 
people are afflifted, it is true, with neither famine nor 
peſtilence ; but then there is a diſorder peculiar to the 
country, which every ſeaſon makes ſtrange ravages 
among them; it ſpreads with peſtilential rapidity, and 
intects almoſt every rank of people z what is ſtill more 
ſtrange, the natives have no name tor this peculiar ma- 
lady, though well known to foreign phyſicians by the 
appellation of epidemic terror, 

A ſeaſon is never known to paſs in which the people 
are not viſited by this cruel calamity in one ſhape or 
another, ſeemingly different, though ever the ſame ; one 
year it iſſues from a baker's ſhop in the ſhape ot a fix- 
penny loaf, the next it takes the appearance of a comet 
with a fiery tail, the third it threatens like a flat-bot- 
tomed boat, and the fourth it carries conſternation in 
the bite of a mad dog. The people, when once intected, 
loſe their reliſh for happinets, faunter about with looks 
of detpondence, aſk aiter the calamities of the day, and 
receive no comfort but in heightening each oihers dif- 
trels. It is infignificant how remote or near, how weak 
or powerful, the object of terror may he, when once they 
reſolve to fright and be trighted ; the merett trifles ſow 
conſternation and diſmay ; each proportions his tears, 
not to the chject, but to the dread he ditcovers in the 
countenance ot others; for, when once the termentation 
is begun, it goes on of itſelf, though the original caule 
be dilcontinued which firſt ſet it in mot ion. 

F 3 A dread 
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A dread of mail dogs is the epidemic terror which 
now prevails, and the whole nation is at preſent actually 
groaning under the malignity of its influence. The 
people lally from their houſes with that circumſpection 
which is prudent in ſuch as expect a mad dog at every 
turning. The phytician publiſhes his preicription, the 
beadle prepares his halter, and a few of unutual bravery 
arm themiclves with boots and buff gloves, in order t 
face the enemy, it he ſhould offer to attack them. In 
ſhort, the whole people ſtand bravely upon their defence, 
and feem, by their preſent ſpirit, to ſhew a retolution of 
being tamely bit by mad dogs no longer. 

Tneir manner of knowing whether a dog be mad or 
no, ſomewhat reſembles the ancient Gothic cuſtom of 
trying witches. The old woman ſuſpected was tied 
hand and foot and thrown into the water. It the twam, 
then the was inſtantly carried off to be burnt tor a witch; 
if ſlie tunk, then indeed ſhe was acquitted of the charge, 
but drowned in the experiment. In the fame manner a 
croved gather round a dog ſuſpected of madneis, and they 
begin by terzing the devoted animal on every fide, It 
he attenp's to ſtand upon the defenſive, and bite, then 
is he unanimoufly tound guilty, fer, © a mad dog al- 
« ways inaps at every thing.“ It, on the contrary, he 
ſtrives to elcape by running away, then he can expect no 
compaſſion, „ tor mad dogs always run ſtraight for: 
43 cc ward bciore them.“ 

* It is pleatant enough for a neutral being like me, who 
t have no ſhare in thoſe ideal calamities, to mark the 
ſtages or this national diſeaſe. The terror at firſt teebly 
enters with a diſregarded ſtory of a little dog, that had 
gone thro agh a neighbouring village, which was thought 
to be mad by ſeveral who hat ſcen him. The next ac 
count comes, that a maſtiff ran through a certain town 
and had bit five gecte, which immediately ran mad 
toamed at the bill, and died in great agonies ſoon atter 
Then comes an affecting hiſtory of a little boy bit in th 
leg, and gone down to be dipped in the falt water 
When the people have {ulliciently ſhuddered at that, the 
are next congealed with a trighttul account of a — 
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who was ſaid lately to have died from a bite he had re- 
ceived tome ycars before. This relation only prepares 
the way for another, ftill more hideous ; as how the 
maſter of a family, with ſeven ſmall children, were all 
bit by a mad lap-dog; and how the poor father firſt per- 
ceived the infection, by calling for a draught of water, 
where he law the lap-dog ſwimming in the cup. 

Wen epidemic terror is thus once excited, every morn- 
ing comes loaded with ſome new diſaſter ; as in ſtories of 
ghiolts each loves to hear the account, though it only 
leryves to make him unealy ; ſo here each liſtens with ca— 
gernels, and adds to the tidings with new circumſtances 
of peculiar horror. A lady, tor inttance, in the country, 
of very weak nerves, has been frighted by the barking 
of a dog; and this, alas! too frequently happens. The 
tory ſaon is improved and ſpreads, that a mad dog had 
trighted a lady of diſtinct ion. Theſe circumſtances be- 
gin to grow terrible before they have reached the neigh- 
bouring village; and there the report is, that a lady 
ot quality was bit by a mad muaitilf, This account 
every moment gathers new {trength, and grows more 
diſmal as it approaches the capital; and, by the time it 
has arrived in town, the lady is deſcribed with wild 
eyes, foaming mouth, running mad upon all four, bark - 
ing like a dog, biting her ſervants, and at laſt ſmothered 
between two beds by the advice of her doctors; while 
the mad maſtiff is, in the mean time, ranging the whole 
country over, ſlavering at the mouth, and ſeeking whom 
he may devour, 

My landlady, a good-natured woman, but a little cre- 
dulous, waked me ſome mornings ago, before the uſual 
hour, with horror and aſtoniſhment in her looks. She 
defired me, it I had any regard for my ſafety, to keep 
within; for a few days ago, io diſmal an accident had 
happened, as to put all the world upon their guard. A 
mad dog down in the country, ſhe aſſured me, had bit a 
farmer, who ſoon becoming mad, ran into his own yard 
and bit a fine brindled cow; the cow quickly became as 
mad as the man, began to foam at the mouth, and railing 
herlelf up, walked about on her hind legs, ſometimes 

barking 
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baking like a dog, and ſometimes attempting to tak 
like the farmer. Upon examining the grounds of this 
ficry, I found my landlady had it from one ne1ghbour, 
who had it from another neighbour, who heard ut from 
very good authority. 

Were molt ſtories of this nature well examined, it 
would be found that numbers of ſuch as have been ſaid 
to juiicr were no way injured; and that of thote who 
have been actually bitten, not one in a hundred was bit 
by a mad dog. Such accounts in general, therefore only 
ſerve to make the pcople milerable by falſe terrors, and 
ſometimes tright the patient into actual phrenzy, by 
creating thoſe very [ſymptoms they pretended to deplore, 

But even allowing three or four to die in a ſcalon of 
this terrible death (and four is probably too large a con- 
ceſtion) yet ſtill it is not conſidered, how many are pre- 
ſerved in their health and in their property by this de. 
voted animal's lervices. The midnight robber is kept 
at a diſtance; the inſidious thiet is often detected; the 
healthtul chaſe repairs many a worn conſtitution ; and 
the poor man finds in his dog a willing aſſiſtant, eager 
to lellen his toil, and content with the ſmalleſt retribu- 
tion. 

A dog,“ favs one of the Englith poets, “ is an ho- 
© neſt creature, and I am a friend to dogs.“ Of all 
the beaſts that graze the lawn or hunt the toreſt, a dog 
is the only animal that, leaving his fellows, attempts to 


cultivate the friendſhip of man; to man he looks, in all 


his neceſſities, with a ſpeaking eye tor aſſiſtance; exerts 
for him, all the little ſervice in his power with cheer- 
fulnels and pleaſure ; for him bears famine and fatigue 
with patience and reſignation ; no injuries can abate his 
fidelity; no diſtreſs induce him to forlake his benefactor; 
ſtudivus to pleaſe, and fearing to offend, he is ſtill an 
humble, ſtedtaſt dependant; and in him alone fawning 
is not flattery. How unkind then to torture this faith- 
ful creature, who has left the foreſt to claim the pro- 
tection of man! How ungrateful a return to the truſty 
nunmal tor alli its ſervices ! 
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GE, that leſſens the enjoyment of life, increaſes 
our deſire of living. Thoſe dangers which, in 
the vigour of youth, we had learned to deſpiſe, aflume 
new terrors as we grow old. Our caution increaſing: as 
our years increaſe, fear becomes at laſt the prevailing 
paſſion of the mind; and the ſmall remainder of life is 
taken up in uſeleſs efforts to keep off our end, or pro- 
vide for a continued exiſtence, 

Strange contradiction in our nature, and to which 
even the wile are liable! If I ſhould judge of that part 
ot life which lies before me by that which I have already 
ren, the proſpect is hideous. Experience tells me, that 
ny palt enjoyments have brought no real felicity; and 
[mation afſures me, that thole I have felt are 4 
tan thole which are yet to come. Yet experience and 
[nation in vain perſuade; hope, more powerful than 
either, dreſies out the diſtant protpect in fancied beauty, 
lome happinels, in long perſprctive, ſtill beckons me to 
puriue ; and, like a loting gameſter, every new diſap- 
po:ntment increaſes my ardour to continue the game. 

Whence then is this increated love of life, which 
grows upon us with our years; whence comes it, that ws 
thus make greater efforts to preſerve our exiſtence, at a 
prriod when it becomes ſcarce worth the keeping ? Is it 
that nature, attentive to the preſerva ion ot mankind, in- 
crentes our wiſhes to live, while ſhe leſſens our enjoy- 
ments ; and, as ſhe robs the ſenſes of every plealure, 
equips imagination in the ſpoil? Life would be infup- 
portable to an old man, who, loaded with infirmities, 
lcared death no more than when in the vigour of man- 
od; the numberlels calamities of decaying nature, and 
tie conſcioulneſs of ſurviving every plcafure, would at 
once induce hun, with his own hand, to terminate the 
icene of milery ; but happily the contempt of death for- 
xs him at a time when it could only be prejudicial 
and life acquires an imaginary value in proportion as its 
real value is no more, Our 
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Our attachment to every object around us increaſes) 
in general, from the length of our acquaintance with it, 


« 1] would not chule,” ſays a French philoſopher, „to 


« ſce an old poſt pulled up with which 1 had been leng 
© acquainted,” A mind Jong habituated to a certain 
ſet ot objects, inſenſibly becomes fond of ſeeing them; 
viſits them from habit, and parts from them with re— 
luctance: from hence proceeds the avarice of the old in 
every kind of poſſeſſion; they love the world and all that 
it produces; they love lite and all its advantages; not 
b.caule it gives them pleaſure, but becauſe they have 
known it long. 

Chinvang the Chaſte, aſcending the throne of China, 
commanded that all who were unjuſtly detained in priſon, 
during the preceding reigns, ſhould be ſet free. Among 
tne number who came to thank their deliverer on this 
occaſion, there appeared a majeſtic old man, who falling 
at the emperor's tect, addreſſed him as follows: „ Great 
& father of China, behold a wretch, now eighty-five 
& years eld, who was ſhut up in a dungeon at the age 
« of twenty-two, I was impriſoned, though a ſtranger 
& to crunc, or without being even contronted by my 
& acculers. I have now lived in ſolitude and darknels 
& for more than fifty years, and am grown familiar with 
6 diltreis. As yet dazzled with the ſplendor of that tun 


« to which you have reſtored me, IJ have been wandering Þ 


ce the ſtreets to find out ſome friend that would aſſiſt, or 
« relieve, or remember me; but my friends, my tamily, 
c 


&o 
— 
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and relations, are all dead, and I am forgotten. Per- 


« mit me then, O Chinvang, to wear out the wretched bit 
« remains of life in my former priton; the walls of my ext 
& Gurgecn are to me mere plealing than the moſt ſplen- e 
« did palace; I have not long to live, and ſhall be un- wa 
& happy except I ſpend the reſt of my days where my if}, 


« youth was paffed; in that priſon trom whence you Þ 
« were plealed to releale me.“ 

The old man's paſſion for confinement is ſimilar to 
that we all have fer life. We are habituated to the 
priſon, we lock round with diſcontent, are dilpleaſed Þ 
with the abode, and yet the length of our captivity only | 

increates © 


ad aan 4" 4 4 


i 


= 


for all this, it is but little regarded. 
| declined in years, life appears like an old friend; its 
eſts have been anticipated in former converſation ; it has 
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increaſes our fondneſs for the cell. The trees we have 
planted, the houſes we have built, or the polterity we 
have begotten, all ſerve to bind us cloſer to earth, and 
embitter our parting. Lite ſues the young like a new 
acquaintance ; the companion, as yet unexhauſted, is at 
once inſtructive and amuſing; its company pleaſes, yet, 
To us, who are 


no new {tory to make us ſmile, no new improvement with 
which to ſurprile, yet ſtill we love it; deſtitute of every 


| enjoyment, {till we love it; huſband the waſting treaſure 
1 with increaſing frugality, and feel all the poignancy of 
1 anguiſh in the fatal ieparation. 


Sir Philip Mordaunt was young, beautiful, ſincere, 
brave, an Engliſhman. He had a complete fortune of 
his own, and the love of the King his malter, which was 


| equivalent to riches. Life opened all her treaſures be- 
© tore him, and promiſed a long ſucceſſion of future ho p- 
pinels. 
dilguſted even at the beginning. He profeſſed an aver- 
fon to living; was tired of walking round the ſame 
circle; had tried every enjoyment, and found them all 
grow weaker at every repetition, It life be, in youth, 
10 diſpleaſing, cried he to himſelt, „ what will it 
appear when age comes on; it it be at preſent indit- 
© terent, ſure it will then be execrable.” 


embittered every reflection; till, at laſt, with all the 


He came, taſted of the entertainment, but was 


'T his thought 


erenity of perverted reaſon, he ended the debate with a 


Jviſtol! Had this ielf-deluded man been apprized, that 


cxiltence grows more deſirable to us the longer we exiſt, 
ix would have then faced old age without ſhrinking ; he 


would have boldly dared to live; and jerved that fociety, 
Jby his future aſhduity 
J<clertion, 


J ? 


which he baſely injured by his 
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AOREIGNERS obſerve that there are no ladies in 
the world more beautiful, or more ill-dreſled, than 
thoſe of England. Our country-women have been com- 
you to thoſe pictures, where the face is the work of a 


aphael ; but the draperies thrown out by ſome empty Þ 
pretender, deſtitute of taſte, and entirely unacquaintcd Þ 


with deſign. 


If I were a poet, I might obſerve, on this occaſion, © 
that ſo much beauty, ſer off with all the advantages orf. 
dreſs, would be too powerful an antagonilt for the op- , 

olite ſex; and therefore it was wiſely ordered, that our Þ 
ladies ſhould want taſte, leſt their admirers ſhould en-“ 


tirely want reaſon. 


But to conteſs a truth, I do not find they have a greater} 
averſion to fine cloaths than the women of any other 


country whatſoever. I cannot fancy that a ſhop- kerper's 
wife in Cheapſide has a greater tenderneſs for the for- 
tune of her huſband than a citizen's wite in Paris; or 
that miſs in a boarding-ſchoul is more an conomiſt in 
dreſs than mademoiſelle in a nunnery. 


Although Paris may be accounted the foil in whichF 
almoſt every faſhion takes its riſe, its influence is never 
ſo general there as with us. They ſtudy there the happyF 
method of uniting grace and faſhion, and never exculeF 
a woman for being awkwardly dreſſed, by ſaying her 
cloaths are in the mode. A French woman 1s a perfect) 
architect in drels ; ſhe never, with Gothic ignorance, 
mixes the orders; ſhe never tricks out a ſquabby Doric 


ſhape with Corinthian finery ; or, to ſpeak without me- 
taphor, ſhe conforms to general faſhion only when it 
happens not to be repugnant to privite beauty. 

The Engliſh ladies, on the contrary, ſeem to have no 
other ſtandard of grace but the run of the town. I. 
faſhion gives the word, every diſtinftion of beauty, 
complexion, or ſtature, ceaſes. Sweeping trains, Prul- 
ſian bonnets, and trollopees, as like each other as if cut 

trom 
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from the ſame piece, level all to one ſtandard, The 
Mall, the gardens, and playhoules, are filled with ladies 
in uniform; and their whole appearance ſhews as little 


variety or taſte as if their cloaths were beſpoke by the 
colonel of a marching regiment, or fancied by the artiſt 
who dreſſes the three battalions of guards. 


But not only the ladies of every ſhape and complexion, 


but of 2 age too, are poſſeſſed of this unaccountable 
© paſſion for 


no quality travels taſt behind tie lady of ſome quality; 


evelling all diſtinction in dreſs. The lady of 


and a woman of ſixty is as gaudy as her grand-daugh- 
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ter. A friend of mine, a good-natured old man, 


amuſed me, the other day, with an account of his 
journey to the Mall. It ſeems, in his walk thither, he, 
tor ſome time, followed a lady who, as he thought by 
her dreſs, was a girl of fifteen. It was airy, elegant, 
and youthful. My old friend had called up all his poetry 
on this occaſion, and fancied twenty Cupids prepared for 


execution in every folding of her white negligee. He 


had prepared his imagination for an angel's face; but 
what was his mortification to find that the imaginary 


| goddeſs was no other than his couſin Hannah, ſome years 
older than himſelf. | 


But to give it in his own words, « After the tranſ- 
« ports of our firſt ſalute,” ſaid he, „were over, I 


could not avoid running my eye over her whole ap- 


pearance. Her gown was of cambric, cut ſhort be- 
fore, in order to diſcover an high-heeled ſhoe, which 
© was buckled almoſt at the toe. Her cap conſiſted of 
« a few bits of cambric, and flowers of painted pa 

©« ſtuck on one ſide of her head. Her boſom, that had 


a 
— 


es felt no hand but the hand of time theſe twenty years, 


* roſe, ſuing to be preſſed. I could, indeed, have 

wiſhed her more than an handkerchief of Paris net to 
ſhade her beauties ; for, as Taſſo ſays of the roſe- 
bud, Quanto fi noſtra men tanto epiu bella. A fe- 
«© male breait is generally thought moſt beautiful as it 
« is more ſparingly diſcovered.“ | 

« As my couſin had not put on all. this finery for no- 
„ thing, the was at that time ſallying out to the Park, 

G 


« when 
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« when 1 had overtaken her. Perceiving, however, 
« that I had on my beſt wig, ſhe offered, if I would 
«« *ſquire her there, to ſend home the footman. Though 
J trembled for our reception in public, yet I could 
« not, with any civility, retuſe ; fo, to be as gallant 
«« as poſſible, I took her hand in my arm, and thus we 
« marched on together. 

When we made our entry at the Park, two anti- 
quated figures, fo polite and ſo tender, toon attracted 
the eyes of the company. As we made our way among 
crowds who were out to ſhew their finery as well as we, 
wherever we came, I perceived we brought good-humour 
with us. Thepolite could not forbear ſmiling, and the 
vulgar burſt out into a horſe-laugh at our grotetque fi- 

res. Couſin Hannah, who was perfectly conſcious of 
the rect itude of her own appearance, attributed all this 
mirth to the oddity of mine; while I as cordially placed 
the whole to her account. Thus, from being two of 
the beſt-natured creatures alive, before we got alf way 
up the Mall, we both began to grow peeviſh, and, like 
two mice on a ftring, endeavoured to revenge the im- 
pertinence of others upon ourſelves. J am amazed, 


« couſin Jeffery, ſays miſs, „that I can never get 


« you to dreſs like a Chriſtian. I knew we ſhould have 
« the eyes of the Park upon us, with your great wig, 
« fo frizzled, and yet fo beggarly, and your monſtrous 
« muff. I hate thoſe odious muffs. I could have pa- 
tiently borne a criticiſm on all the reſt of my equipags ; 
but, as I had always a pecuſtariveneration for my muff, 


I could not forbear being Þiqued a little; and throwing © 
my eyes with a ſpiteful: alf«on” her bolom, © I could 
«c heartily wiſh, madam,”” replied ; 40 that ſor your | 


« ſake, my muff was cut into a tippet.“ 


As my couſin, by this time, was grown heartily | 


aſhamed of her gentleman-uſher, and as I was never 
very fond of any kind of exhibition mylelf, it was mu- 
tually agreed to retire for a while to one of the feats, 
and from that retreat remark on others as treely as they 
bad remarked on us. 


When 
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When ſeated we continued filent for ſome time, em- 
ployed in very different ſpeculations. I regarded the 
whole company, now paſſing in review before me, as 
drawn out merely for my amutement. For my entertain- 
ment the beauty had, all that morning, been improving 
her charms ; the beau had put on lace, and the pw 
doctor a big wig, merely to pleaſe me. But quite dif- 
tcrent were the ſentiments of couſin Hannah; ſhe re- 
garded every well-dreſſed woman as a victorious rival; 
hated every face that ſeemed dreſſed in good-humour, 
or wore the appearance of greater _—_— than her 
own. I perceived her uneaſineſs, and attempted to 
leſſen it, by oblerving that there was no company in the 
Park to-day. To this ſhe readily aſſented; “ and yet, 
lays the, „ it is full enough of ſcrubs of one kind or an- 
« other.” My ſmiling at this obſervation gave her 
ſpirits to purſue the bent of her inclination, and now 
ſhe began to exhibit her ſkill in ſecret hiſtory, as ſhe 
tound me diſpoſed to liſten. “ Obſerve,” ſays ſhe to 
me, „ that old woman in tawdry ſilk, and dreſſed out 
„ beyond the faſhion. That is Miſs Biddy Evergreen. 
« Miis Biddy, it ſeems, has money; and as ſhe conſi- 
ders that money was never ſo ſcarce as it is now, ſhe 
« ſeems retolved to keep what ſhe has to herſelf. She 
« is ugly enough, you ſee; yet, I aſſure you, ſhe has re- 
fuied ſeveral offers, to my own knowledge, within 
« this twelvemonth. Let me ſee, three gentlemen from 
Ireland who ſtudy the law, two waiting captains, her 
« doctor, and a Scotch preacher who had like to have 
« carried her off. All her time is paſſed between ſick- 
« nels and finery. Thus ſhe ſpends the whole werk in 
à clole chamber, with no other company but her 
« monkey, her apothecary, and cat; and comes dreſſed 
out to the Park every Sunday, to ſhew her airs, to 
get new lovers, to catch a new cold, and to make 
© new work for the doctor. 

% There goes Mrs. Roundabout, I mean the fat lady 
ce in the luteſtring trollopee. Between you and I, ſhe 
« js but a cutler's wife. See how ſhe's dreſſed, as fine 
as hands and pins can make her, while her two mar- 
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« ri ageable daughters, like bunters, in ſtuff gowns, are 
« now taking ſixpennyworth of tea at the White-con- 
« duit-houſe. Odious fuſs, how the waddles along, 
« with her train two yards behind her! She puts me 
« in mind of my Lord Bantam's Indian ſheep, which 
& are obliged to have their monſtrous tails trundled along \ 
c in a go-cart. For all her airs, it goes to her huf- IF tr; 
te band's heart to fee four yards of good luteſtring wear- re 
« ing againſt the ground, like one of his knives on a ' dle 
« grindſtone. To {peak my mind couſin Jeffery, I ne- IF boe 
« ver liked thoſe tails; for, ſuppoſe a young teilow I M 
« ſhould be rude, and the lady ſhould offer to flep back F 
« in the fright, inſtead of retiring, ſhe treads upon her the 
« train, and falls fairly on her back; and then you ere 
% know, couſin, —her cloaths may be ſpoiled. ten 
6% Ah! Miis Mazzard! I knew we ſhould not miſs in 
« her in the Park; ſhe in the monſtrous Pruſſian bonnet, I ner 
« Mils, though ſo very fine, was bred amilliner; and might IF go, 
« have had ſome cuſtom if ſhe had minded her buſineſs ; IF lon 
6 but the girl was fond of finery, and, inſtead of drefl- I 
& ing her cuitomers, laid out all her gocds in adorning a g 
& hericlt. Every new gown ſhe put on impaired her IF ang 
& credit ; ſhe ſtill, however, went on, improving her ung 
« appearance and leſſening her little fortune, and is for 
% now, you lee, become a belle and a bankrupt.” beg 
My coulin was proceeding in her remarks, which were tha 
interrupted by the approach of the very lady ſhe had at! 
been ſo freely deſcribing. Miſs had perceived her at 2 wle 
diſtance, and approached to falute her. I found, by I che 
the warmth of the two ladies proteſtations, that they had IJ Rel 
been long intimate eſteemed triends and acquaintance. IJ hi 
Both were fo pleaſed at this happy rencounter, that they I con- 
were relolved not to part for tlie day. So we all croſſed ¶ bro- 
the Park together, and I faw them into a hackney- Ne 
coach at St. James's. A 
the 
mou 
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HERE Tauris lifts its head above the ſtorm, 

and preſents nothing to the fight of the diſtant 

traveller, but a proſpect of nodding rocks, falling tor- 

rents, and all the variety of tremendous nature ; on the 

bleak boſom of this frightful mountain, ſecluded from 

loctety, and deteſting the ways of men, lived Aſem the 
Manhater. 

Aſem had ſpent his youth with men; had ſhared in 
their amuſements; and had been taught to love his fellow- 
creatures with the moſt ardent affection : but, from the 
tenderneſs of his diſpoſition, he exhauſted all his fortune 
in relieving the wants of the diſtreſſed. The petitioner 
never ſued in vain ; the weary traveller never paſſed his 
door; he only deſiſted from doing good when he had no 
longer the power of relieving. 

From a fortune thus ſpent in benevolence, he expected 
a grateful return from thoſe he had formerly relieved ; 
and made his application with confidence of redreſs : the 
ungrateful world ſoon grew weary of his impertunity 
tor pity is but a ſhort-lived paſſion. He ſoon, therefore, 
began to view mankind in a very different light from 
that in which he had before beheld them : he perceived 
a thouſand vices he had never before ſuſpected to exiſt ; 
wherever he turned, ingratitude, diſſimulation and trea- 
chery. contributed to increaſe his deteſtation of them. 
Relolved therefore to continue no tnger in a world 
which he hated, and which repaid his deteſtation with 
contempt, he retired to this region of ſterility, in order to 
brood over his reſentment in ſolitude, and converſe with 
the only honeſt heart he knew; namely, with his own, 

A cave was his only ſhelter from the inclemency of 
the weather; fruits gathered with difficulty trom the 
mountain's fide, his only food; and his drink was 
tetched with danger and toil from the headlung torrent. 
In this manner he lived, ſequeſtered from ſocicty, paſſ- 
ng the hours in meditation, and fometimes exulting 
G 3 that 
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that he was able to live independently of his fellow 
C. eatures. 

At the foot of the mountain, an extenſive lake dil. 
played its glaſſy boſom ; reflecting, on its broad fur. 
face, the impending horrors of the mountain. To this 
eapacious mirror he would ſometimes deſcend, and, re- 
clining on its ſteep banks, caſt an eager look on the 
ſmooth expanle that lay before him. How beautiful, 
he often cried, „is nature! how lovely, even in her 
s wildett ſcenes! How finely contraſted is the level plain 
& that lies beneath me, with yon awful pile that hides 


$ its tremendous head in clouds! But the beauty of 
te theſe ſcenes is no way comparable with their utility, | 


& from hence an hundred rivers are ſupplied, which du- 


n 8 L La 1 


* tribute health and verdure to the various countries 
& through which they flow. Every part of the univerſe 
« 1s beautiful, juſt, and wiſe, but man: vile man is a a 
& ſolecilm in nature; the only monſter in the creation. 
% Tempelts and whirlwinds have their uſe ; but vicious 


« beauty. Why was I born of that deteſted {p-cics, 
& whole vices are almoſt a reproach to the wildum of 
« the Divine Creator! Were men entirely free fen 
« vice, all would be uniformity, harmony, and order. 
« A world of moral re&itude, ſhould be the reſult of a 
« perfectly moral agent. Why, why then, O Alla! 
muſt I be thus confined in darkneſs, doubt, and 


1 
. 


* 


A 


A «x 


* 
EC deſpair 
. © Juit as he uttered the word deſpair, he was going to 
plunge into the lake beneath him, at once to ſatisfy his 
doubts, and put a period to his anxiety ; when he per- 
ceived a moſt majeſtic being walking on the ſurface of 
the water, and approaching the bank on which he ſtood, 
So unexpected an object at once checked his purpole ; 
he !topped, contemplated, and fancied he ſaw ſomething 
awtul and divine in his aſpect, : 

« Son of Adam,” cried the genius, ““ ſtop thy raſh 
c purpole ; the father of the faithful has ſcen thy juſtice, 
« thy integrity; thy miſeries, and hath ſent me to afford 
« and adiminiſter relief. Give me thine hand, _— 
« 10W, 


ungratetul man is a blot in the fair page of univerſal | 
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te low, without trembling, wherever I ſhall lead; in 
* me behold the genius of conviction, kept by the 
« great prophet, to turn from their errors thoſe who go 
« aſtray, not from curioſity, but a rectitude of inten- 
% tion. Follow me, and be wile." 

Aſem immediately deſcended upon the lake, and his 
guide conducted him along the ſurface of the water; till, 
coming near the centre of the lake, they both began to 
fink ; the waters cloſed over their heads; they deiccnded 
le veral hundred fathoms, till Aſem, juſt ready to give 
up his lite as inevitably loſt, found himſelf with his ce- 
leſtial guide in another world, at the bottom of the wa- 
ters, where human foot had never trod before. His aſto- 
niſument was beyond deſcription, when he ſaw a fun 
like that he had left, a ſerene ſky over his head, and 
blooming verdure under his feet. 

& TI plainly perceive your amazement,” ſaid the ge- 
nius; © but ſuſpend it for a while. This world was 
* formed by Alla, at the requeſt, and under the inſpec- 
© tion, of our great prophet; who once entertained the 
© ſame doubts which filled your mind when I found 
% you, and from the conſequence of which you were ſo 
lately reſcued. The rational inhabitants of this world 

are — agrezable to your own ideas; they are ab- 
% ſolutely without vice. In other reſpects it reſembles 
« your earth, but differs from it in being wholly inha- 
© bited by men who never do wrong. lt you find this 
© world more agreeable than that you ſo lately lett, you 
e have free permiſſion to ſpend the remainder of your 
« days in it; but permit me, for ſome time, to attend 
6 . that I may ſilence your doubts, and make you 

etter acquainted with your company and your new 
« habitation." 

& A world without vice! Rational beings without 
& immorality!”* cried Alem, in a rapture; „“ I thank 
&* thee, O Alla, who haſt at length heard my petitions ; 
de this, this indeed will produce happineſs, ecſtaſy, and 
rale. O for an immortality to ſpend it among men 
«K who are incapable of ingratitude, injuſtice, fraud, 
* violence 
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cc violence, and a thouſand other crimes, that render 
t ſociety miſerable !'? 2 
6 Ceaſe thine acclamations,"”” replied the genius, 
© Look around thee ; reflect on every object and action 
& before us, and communicate to me the reſult of thine 
« obſervations. Lead wherever you think proper, I 
«« ſhall be your attendant and inftruQtor.” Alem and 
his companion travelled on in ſilence tor ſome time, the 
former being entirely loſt in aſtoniſhment ; but, at laſt, 
recovering his former lerenity, he could not help oblery- 
ing, that the face of the country bore x near reſemblance 
to that he had left, except that this ſubterranean world 
ſtill ſeemed to retain its primeval wildneſs. 
& Here, cried Aſem, * I perceive animals of prey, 
« and others that ſeem only deſigned for their ſubſiſt- 
« ence; it is the very ſame in the world over our heads, 
« But had I been permitted to inſtruct our prophet, I 
« would have removed this defect, and formed no vora- 
« cious or deftruftive animals, which only prey on the 
c other parts of the creation. Your tenderneſs for in- 
4“ ferior animals is, I find, remarkable, ſaid the geni- 
{ us, ſmiling. «4 But, with regard to meaner creatures, 
« this world exactly reſembles the other; and, indeed, 
« for obvious reaſons : for the earth can ſupport a more 
, « conſiderable number of animals, by their thus becom- 
« ing food for each other, than if they had lived entire- Pe 
« ly on her vegetable productions. So that animals 


1 &« of different natures thus formed, inſtead of leſſening * 
% « their multitude, ſubſiſt in the greateſt number poſſible. 0 
L, « But let us haſten on to the inhabited country before * 
il « us, and ſee what that offers for inſtruct ion.“ * 
| They ſoon gained the utmoſt verge of the foreſt, and f a, 
| entered the country inhabited by men without vice; and F 
5 Aſem anticipated in idea the rational delight he hoped to F _ { 
. experience in ſuch an innocent ſociety. But they had 0 
bk ſcarce left the confines of the wood, when they beheld 

U . . a « |} 
4 one of the inhabitants flying with haſty ſteps, and terror F 
1 in his countenance, from an army of ſquirrels that cloſe- f 
/ 4 »» : 6c | 
ly purſued him. „ Heavens!“ cried Aſem, “ why F ; 


c does he fly? What can he fear from animals ſo con- 
« temptible?“ 


A, = Sang. ©. fu 


ESSAYS. 81 


te temptible? He had ſcarce ſpoken when he perceived 
two dogs purluing another of the human ſpecies, who, 
with cqual terror and hatte, attempted to avoid them. 
& This,“ cried Alem to his guide, © is truly furpriſ- 
ing; nor can I conceive the reaſon for fo ſtrange an 
„ action.“ „ Every ſpecies of animals,“ replied the 
e genius, 4 has of late grown very powerful in this 
& country; tor the inhabitants, at firſt, thinking ue 
© unjult to ule either fraud or force in deſtroying them 
6 they have inſenſibly increaſed, and now ircquently ra- 
« vage their harmleis frontiers.” “ But they ſhould 
% have been deſtroyed,” cried Aſem; you lee the con- 
& ſequence of iuch neglect.” Where is then that ten- 
e derneſs you ſo lately expreſſed tor ſubordinate ani— 
„% mals?” replied the genius imiling: „“ you ſcem to 
& have forgot that branch of juſtice,” J muſt ac- 
© knowledge my miſtake, returned Aſem; I am 
now couvinced that we mult be guilty ot tyranny and 
e injuſtice to the brute creation, it we would enjoy the 
„ world ourtelves., But Jet us no longer oblerve the 
duty of man to theſe irrational creatures, but turvyey 
their connections with one another.“ 
As they walked farther up the country, the more he 
was ſurpriſed to ſce no veſtiges of handtoimne houſes, no 
cities, nor any mark of elegant deſign. His conductor 
perceiving his turprize, obſcrved, that the inhabitants 
of this new world were perfectly content with their an- 
cient ſimplicity; each had an heute, which, though 
homely, was ſufficient to lodge his little family; they 
were too good to build houles, which could only imcreate 
their own pride, and the envy of the ſpectator; what 
they built was for convenience and not for ſhow. © At 
&« leaſt, then,” fail Aſem, „“ they have neither archi- 
&© tects, painters, nor ſtatuaries, in their ſocicty; but 
ee theſe are idle arts, and may be ſpared, However, 
before I ſpend much more time here, you ſhuuld 
© have my thanks for introducing me into the ſocicty 
of ſome of their wileſt men: there is ſcarce any plea- 
jure to me equal to a refined converſation ; there is 
e“ nothing of which 1 am ſo enamourcd as wifdom.“' 
« Wildom!"? 
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«© Wiſdom !** replied his inſtructor, „ how ridiculous! « 
& We have no widom here, for we have no occaſion 60 
« for it; true wiſdom is only a knowledge of our own 10 
« duty, and the duty of others to us; but of what ule “ 
4 is ſuch wiſdom here, each intuitively performs what FI © 
4c is right in himſelf, and expects the ſame from others? © 


dc If by wiſdom you ſhould mean vain curioſity, and © 
« empty ſpeculation, as ſuch pleaſures have their origin IF © 
« in vanity, luxury, or avarice, we are too good to “ 
c purſue them.“ © All this may be right,” fays 1“ 
Alem ; „ but methinks I obſerve a ſolitary diſpoſition 1 
&« prevail among the people; each family keeps ſeparately IJ © | 
& within their own precincts, without ſociety, or with- © | 
« out intercourſe,” „ That, indeed, is true, repli- 1“ 
ed the other; „ here is no eſtabliſhed ſociety ; nor I © 1 
« ſhould there be any: all ſocieties are made either IF © « 
«through fear or friendſhip ; rhe people we are among I gu: 
« are too good to fear each other, and there are no mo- IF titi 
« tives to private friendſhip, where all are equally meri- f 
« torious. «© Well then,“ ſaid the ſceptic, * as Iam t 
& to ſpend my time here, if I am to have neither the t 
« polite arts, nor wiſdom, nor friendſhip, in ſuch a Y © v 
« world, I ſhoull be glad, at leaſt, of an eaſy compa- 1 f 
« nion, who may tell me his thoughts, and to whom I F © x 
« may communicate mine.“ „ And to what purpole * © 
« ſhould either do this?“ ſays the genius: „“ flattery Y © a 
« or curioſity are vicious motives, and never allowed of “ p 
« here; and wiſdom is out of the queſtion.” « y 
« Still, however,“ ſaid Aſem, „ the inhabitants 1“ wv 
% muſt be happy; each is contented with his own pol- Y © w 
« ſeſſions, nor avariciouſly endeavours to heap up more . v 
t than is nee:ſſary for his own ſubſiſtence: each has Y © tc 
« therefore leiſure for pitying theſe that fland in need of F © J 
"0 4c his compaſſion.” He had ſcarce ſpoken when his ears ““ w 
i were aſſaulted with the lamentations of a wretch who lat Y© it 
ö by the way fide, and, in the moſt deplorable diſtreſs, I“ w 
1 


ſeemed gently to murmur at his own miſery. Aſem im-“ cc 
mediately ran to his relief, and tound him in the lat ]“ I 
ſtage of a conſumption. “ Strange, cried the fon ot“ of 


Adam, « that men who are free from vice ſhould thus 
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ſuffer ſo much miſery without relief!“ Be not ſur- 
priſed, ſaid the wretch who was dying; “ would it 
not be the utmoſt injuſtice for beings, who have only 
juſt ſuthcient to tupport themſelves, and are content 
with a bare ſubſiſtence, to take it from their own 
mou! hs to put it into mine? They never are poſſeſſed 
of a ſingle meal more than is neceſſary ; and what is 
barely neceſſary cannot be diſpenſed with.“ They 
ſhould have been ſupplied with more than is neceſſa- 
ry; cried Aſem; © and yet I contradict my own 
opinion but a moment before: all is doubt, perplexi- 
ty, and confuſion, Even the want of ingratitude 1s 
no virtue here, ſince they never received a favour. 
They have, however, another excellence yet behind; 
the love of their country is ſtill, I hope, one of their 
darling virtues.” “ Peace, Aſem, replied the 


guardian, with a countenance not lefs ſevere than beau- 
titul, “ nor forleit all thy pretenſions to wiſdom ; the 


cc 


very brute creation. 


ſame ſelfiſh motives by which we prefer our own in- 
tereſt to that of others, induce us to regard our coun- 
try preferably to that of another. Nothing leſs than 
univerſal benevolence is free from vice, and that you 
ſee is practiſed here.“ Strange!“ cries the diſap- 
pointed pilgrim, in an agony of diſtreſs ; © what fort 
of a world am I now introduced to? There is ſcarce 
a ſingle virtue, but that of temperance, which they 
practiſe; and in that they are no way ſuperzor to the 
There is ſcarce an amuſement 
which they enjoy; fortitude, liberality, friendſhip, 
witdom, converſation, and love of country, all are 
virtues entirely unknown here; thus it ſcems, that, 
to be unacquainted with vize is not to know virtue. 
Take me, O my genius, back to that very world 
which I have deſpiſed: a world which has Alla tor 
its contriver, is much more wiſely formed than that 
which has been projected by Mahomet. Ingratitude, 


contempt, and hatred, I can now ſuffer, tor perhaps 
I have deſerved them. When I arraigned the wiſdom 
ot Providence, I only ſhewed my own ignorance z 
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« henceforth let me keep from vice myſelf, and pity it 
« in others.“ 

He had ſcarce ended, when the genius, aſſuming an 
air of terrible complacency, called all his thunders 
around him, and vaniſhed in a whirlwind. Aſem, aſto— 
niſhed at the terror of the ſcene, looked for his imagi- 
nary world; when, caſting his eyes around, he perceiy- 
ed himſelf in the very ſituation, and in the very place, 
where he firſt began to repine and deſpair ; his right foot 
had been juſt advanced to take the fatal plunge, nor had 
it been yet withdrawn; ſo inſtantly did Providence ſtrike 
the {cries of truths juſt imprinted on his foul. He now 
departed from the water ſide in tranquility, and, leav- 
ing his horrid manhon, travelled to Segeſtan, his native 
city; where he diligently applied himſelf to commerce, 
and put in practice that witdum he had learned in ſoli— 
tude, The frugality of a tew years ſoon produced opu- 
lence; the number of his domeſtics increaſed ; his 
friends came to him from every part of the city; nor 
did he receive them with diſdain : and a youth of milery 
was concluded with an old age of elegance, affluence, 
and caſe. 
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T is allowed on all hands, that our Engliſh divines 

receive 4 more liberal education, and improve that 
education, by frequent ſtudy, more than any others of 
this reverend proteſſion in Europe. In genera), allo, it 
may be obſerved, that a greater degree ot gentility is at- 
fixed to the character of a ſtudent in England than elfe- 
here; by which means our clergy have an opportunity: 
of ſeeing better co.npany while young, and of ſooner 
wearing off thole prejudices which they are apt to im- 
bibe even in the belt regulated univeritics, and which 
may be juſtly termed the vulgar errors of the wile. 

Yet, with all theſe advantages, it is very obvious, 
that the clgrgy are no where ſo little thought of, by the 
populacey/ as here; and, though our divines are ftore- 
th reſpect to abilities, yet they are found laſt in 
the efſects of their minittry z the vulgar, in general, ap- 
pearithg no way impreſſed with a ſenſe of religious duty. 
Jam not tor whining at the depravity of the times, or 
for endeavouring to paint a proſpect more gloomy than 
in nature; but certain it is, no perſon who has travelled 
will contradict me, when I aver, that the lower orders 
of mankind, in other countries, teſtity, on every occa- 
ton, the profoundeſt awe of religion; while in England 
they are ſcarccly awakened into a ſenſe of its duties, 
tyen in circumſtances of the greateſt diſtreſs, 

This diſſolute and fearleſs conduct foreigners are apt 
to attribute to climate and conſtitution; may not the 
vulgar, being pretty much neglected in our exhortat ions 
trom the pulpit, be a conſpiring cauſe? Our e divines 
eldom ſtoop to their mean capacitics; and they wh 
want inſtruction moſt, find leaſt in our religious allem- 
blies. 

Whatever may become of the higher orders of man- 
kind, who are generally poſſeſſed of collateral motives to 
virtue, the vulgar ſhould be particularly regarded, whole 
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behaviour in civil life, is totally hinged npon their hopes 
and fears. Thoſe who conſtitute the baſis of the great 
fabric of ſociety, ſhould be particularly regarded ; for, 
in policy, as in architecture, ruin is moſt fatal wen it 
begins trom the bottom. 

Men of real ſenſe and underſtanding prefer a prudent 
mediocrity to a precarious popularity; and, fearing to 
outdo their duty, leave it halt done. Their diſcourſes 
from the pulpit are generally dry, methodical, and unaf- 
fecting; delivered with the moſt inſipid calmneſs ; inſo- 
much, that, ſhould the peaceful preacher lift his head 
over the cuſhion, which alone he ſeems to addreſs, he 
might diſcover his audience, inſtead of being awakened 
to remorſe, actually ſleepiug over his methodical and la- 
boured compoſition. 

This method of preaching is, however, by ſome call. 
ed an addreſs to reaſon, and not to the paſſions ; this is 
ſtyled the mak ing of converts from conviction : but ſuch 
are indifferently acquainted with human nature, who are 
not ſenſible, that men ſeldom reaſon about their bebauch- 
eries till they are committed ; reaſon is but a weak an- 
tagoniſt when head-long paſſion dictates; in all ſuch 
cales we ſhould arm one paſſion againſt another; it is 
with the human mind as in nature, from the mixture of 
two oppoſes the reſult is moſt frequently neutral tran- 

quility, Thoſe who attempt to reaſon us out of our 
tollies, begin at the wrong end, fince the attempt natur- 
ally preſuppoſes us capable of reaſon ; but to be made 
capable « 4 this, is one great point ot the cure. 

There are but few talents requiſite to become a popu- 
lar preacher, for the people are eaſily pleaſed, it they per- 
ceive any endeavours in the orator to plrale them; the 
meanelt qualifications will work this effect, if the 
preacher lincerely lets about it. Perhaps little, indeed 
very little more is required, than fincerity and aſſur— 
ance; and a becoming fincerity is always certain of 
producing a becoming allurance. „ Si vis me fiere, 
„ dolendum eſt primum tibi ipſi,** is fo trite a quo- 

tation, that it almoſt demands an apology to repeat 


it; yet, though all allow the juſtice of the remark, huw 
tew do we find put it in practice; our orators, with the 
moit 
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moſt faulty baſhfulneſs, ſeem impreſſed rather with an 


awe of their audience, than with a juſt reſpect for the 
truths they are about to deliver ; they, of all profeſſions, 
ſeem the moſt baſhful, who have the greateſt right to 
glory in their commiſſion. 

The French preachers generally aſſume all that digni- 
ty which becomes men who are ambaſſadors from 

hriſt: the Engliſh divines, like erroneous envoys, ſeem 
more {olicitous not to offend the court to which they 
are ſent, than to drive home the intereſts of their em- 
ployer. The Biſhop of Maſſillon, in the firſt ſermon he 
ever preached, found the whole audience, upon his gets 
ting into the pulpit, in a diſpoſition no way favourable 
to his intentions ; their nods, whiſpers, or drowly be- 
haviour, ſhewed him that there was no great profit to be 
expected from his ſowing in a foil fo improper ; how- 
ever, he ſon changed the diſpoſition of his audience by 
his manner of beginning: It, ſays he, a cauſe, the mott 
“ important that could be conceived, were to be tried at 
the bar before qualified judges ; if this cauſe intereſted 
ourſelves in particular; if the eyes of the whole king- 
dom were fixed upon the event ; if the moſt eminent 
counſel were employed on both fides ; and if we had 
heard from our infancy of this yet undetermined 
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warm expetation, to the pleadings cen each fide? 
10 


Would not all your hopes and fears be hinged upon 
« the final deciſion? And yet, let me tell you, you 
% have this moment a cauſe of much greater importance 
te before you; a cauſe where not one nation, but all 
the world, are ſpectators; tried not betore a fallible 
tribunal, but the awful throne of Heaven, where not 
your temporal and tranſitory intereſts are the ſubject 
of debate, hut your eternal happineſs or miſery, 
where the caule is ſtill undetermined ; but, perhaps, 
the very moment I am ſpeaking, may fix the irrevo- 
cable Gecree that ſhall laſt for ever; and yet, notwith- 
« ftanding all this, you can hardly fit with patience to 
hear the tidings of your own ſalvation; I plead the 
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trial; would you not all fit with due attention, and 
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% cauſe of Heaven, and yet I am ſcarcely attended to, 
A. 

The ſtyle, the abruptneſs of a beginning like this, in 
the cloſet would appear abſurd; but in the pulpit it is 
attended with the molt laſting impreſſions: that ſtyle 
which, in the clolet, might juſtly be called ilimſy, ſeems 
the true mode of eloquence here. I never read a fine 
compoſition, under the title of a ſermon, that I do not 
think the author has miſcalled his piece; for the talents 
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i to be uled in writing well, entircly differ from thoſe of 
; {peaking well. The qualifications for (peaking, as has 
1 been already obſerved, are eaſily acquired; they are ac= © 


compliſliments which may be taken up by every cand1- 
date who will be at the pains of ſtooping. Impreited F 
with a ſenſe of the truths he is about to deliver, a 


| preacher dilxegards the applauſe or the contempt of his 
; audicuce, and he infeniibly aſſumes a juſt and manly ſin- 
: cerity, With this talent alone we ſee what crowds are 
; drawn around enthuſiaſts, even deſtitute of common ſenſe; 
5 what numbers converted to chriſtianity. Folly may 
I lometimes ict an example for wildom to practiſe, and 
3 our regular divines may borrow inſtruction from even 
; methodiſts, who go their circuits and preach prizes 5 
3 among the populace. Even Whitfield may be placed as 
0 a model to {ome of our young divines; let them join to x 
4 their own good ſenſe his earneſt manner of delivery. f 
4 Ik will be perhaps objected, that, by confining the ex- 
cellencies of 2 preacher to proper aſſurance, earnettnels, oF | 


and chenneſs of ſtyle, I make the qualifications too . 
trifling tor eſtimation; there will be lomcthing called « 
oratory brought up on this occaſion ; action, attiude, of 1 
grace, clocution, may be repeated as abiolutely necella- \ 
ry to complete the character; but let us not be deceive F 7 
cd; common tenſe is ſeldom {wayed by fine tenes, muli- F e 
cal periods, juſt attitudes, or the diſplay ot a white © 
handkerchiet ; oratorial behaviour, except in very able © 
hands indeed, gencrally tinks into awkward and paltry d 
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aticctation, 
It muſt he ohſerved, however, that theſe rules are cal- h 
cuhucd only for im who would inſtruct the vulgar, 1 
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tempeſt, the thunder, and even earthquakes, to human 
controul. Oh! had a man of his daring ſpirit, of his 
genius, penetration, and learning, travelled to thole 
countries which have been viſited only by the ſuper- 
tit ious and mercenary, what might not mankind expect! 
How would he enlighten the regions to which he travel- 
led! and what a varicty of knowledge and uſeful im- 
provement would he not bring back in exchange ! 

There is probably no country fo barbarous, that 
would not diſcloſe all it knew, if it received equivalent 
information; and I am apt to think, that a perlon, who 
was ready to give more knewledge than he received, 
would be welcome wherever he came. All his care 
zn travelling ſhould only be to ſuit his intellectual ban- 
quet to the people with whom he converſed: he ſhould 
not attempt to teach the unlettered Tartar aſtronomy, 
nor yet inſtruct the polite Chineſe in the arts of ſubſiſt- 
ence : he thould endeavour to improve the barbarian in 
the ſcerets of living comfortably ; and the inhabitant of 
a more refined country in the ſpeculative pleaſures of ſei- 
ence. How much more nobly would a philoſopher, 
thus employed, ſpend his time, than by fitting at home, 
carneltly intent upon adding one ſtar more to his cata- 
logue, or one monſter more to his collection; or till, if 
pottible, more triflingly ſedulous in the incateuation of 
fleas, or the ſculpture of cherry-ſtones. | 

[ never conſider this ſubject, without being ſurpriſed 
that none of thoſe ſocicties, fo laudably eſtabliſhed in 

England for the promotion of arts and learning, have 
ever thought of ſending one of their members into the 
moſt eaſtern parts of Aſia, to make what diſcoveries he 
was able. To be convinced of the utility of ſuch 
an undertaking, let them but read the relations of their 

own travellers. It will there be tound, that they are as 

often deceived themſelves, as they attempt to deceive 
others. * The merchants tell us, perhaps, the price of 
different commodities, the methods of bailing them up, 
and the propereſt manner for an European to preterve his 
health in the country. The miſhoner, on the other hand, 
jatorms u; with what pleaſure the country to which he 
Was 
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was ſent embraced Chriſtianity, and the numbers he 
converted; what methods he took to keep Lent in a re- 
gion where there was no fiſh, or the ſhifts he made 
to cclehrate the rites of his religion, in places where 
there was neither bread nor wine: ſuch accounts, 
with the uſual appendage of marriages and funerals, in- 
ſcriptions, rivers, and mountains, make up the whole 
ot an European traveller's diary; but as to all the ſe- 
crets of which the inhabitants are poſſeſſed, thoſe are 
univerſally attributed to magic; and when the traveller 
can give no other account of the wonders he ſees per- 
formed, he very contentedly aſcribes them to the devil. 

It was an ulual obſervation of Boyle, the Engliſh 
chemiſt, that, if every artiſt would but diſcover what 
new obtervations occurred to him in the exerciſe of his 
trade, philoſophy would thence gain innumerable im- 
provements. It may be obſerved, with ſtill greater 
juſtice, that, if the uſetul knowledge of every country, 
howloever barbarous, was gleaned by a judicious obſcry- 
er, the advantages would be ineſtimable. Are there not, 
even in Europe, many uieful inventions, known or practiſ- 
ed hut in one place? Their inſtrument, as an example, tor 
cutting down corn in Germany, is much more handy 
and expeditious, in my opinion, than the fickle uſed in 
England. The cheap and expeditious manner of making 
vinegar, without previous fermentation, is known only 
in a part of France. If ſuch diſcoveries therefore re- 
main {till to be known at home, what funds of know- 
ledge might not be collected in countries yet unexplored, 
or only paſſed through by ignorant travellers in hatty 
Caravans ? 

The caution with which foreigners are received in 
Aſia, may be alledged as an objection to ſuch a deſign. 
But how readily have ſcveral European merchants found 
admiſſion into regions the moſt ſuſpicious, under the 
character of Sanjapins, or northern pilgrims ? Jo ſuch, 
not even China itſelf denies accels, 


To lend out a traveller properly qualified for theſe pur- | 


oſes, might be an object of national concern: it would, 
in lome meuſure, repair the breaches made by ambition; 
and 
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who ſtand in moſt need of inſtruction; to addreſs philo- 
ſophers, and to obtain the character of a polite preacher 
among the polite---a much more uſeleſs, though more 
ſought-for chara&er---requires a different method of 
proceeding. All I ſhall obſerve on this head is, to en- 
treat the polemic divine, in his controverſy with the de- 
iſts, to act rather offenſively than to defend; to puſh 
home the grounds of his belief, and the unpraQticability 
of theirs, rather to ſpend time in ſolving the objections 
of every opponent. * It is ten to one, lays a late 
writer on the art of war, „ but that the aſſailant who 
« attacks the enemy in his trenches, is always victori- 
* en$@"* 

Yet, upon the whole, our clergy might employ them- 
ſelves more to the benefit of lociety, by declining all 
controverſy, than by exhibiting even the protoundeſt 
ſkill in polemic diſputes; their conteſts with each other 
often turn on ſpeculative trifles; and their diſputes 
with the deiſts are almoſt at an end, ſince they can have 
no more than victory, and that they are already polieſſed 
of, as their antagoniſts have been driven into a contet- 
ſion of the neceſſity of revelation, or an open avowal of 
atheiſm. To continue the diſpute longer would only 
endanger it; the ſceptic is ever expert at puzzling a de- 
bate which he finds himſelf unable to continue; “ and, 
«© like an olympic boxer, generally fights beſt when un- 
« dermoſt. 
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F HAVE frequently been amazed at the ignorance of 

almoſt all the European travellers, who have pene- 
trated any conſiderable way eaſtward into Aſia. They 
have all been influenced either by motives of commerce 
or picty, and their accounts are ſuch as might rcaſona- 
bly be expected from men of a very narrow or very pre- 
judiced education, the dictates of ſuperſtition, or the 
reſult of ignorance. Is it not ſurpriſing, that, of ſuch 
a variety of adventurers, not one ſingle philofopher 
ſhould be found among the number? For, as to the tra- 
vels of Gemelli, the learned are long agreed that the 
whole is but an impoſture. 

There is ſcarce any country, how rude or uncultivat- 
ed ſoever, where the inhabitants are not poſſeſſed of ſome 
peculiar ſecrets, either in nature or art, which might be 
tranſplanted with ſuccets ; thus, for inſtance, in Sibe- 
rian Tartary, the natives extract a ſtrong ſpirit trom 
milk, which is a lecr.t probably unknown to the che- 
mitts of Europe. In the moſt ſavage parts of India 
they are poſſeſſed of the ſecret of dying vegetable ſub- 
ſtances ſcarlet, and likewite that of refining lead into a 
metal, which, for hardneſs and colour, is little inferior 
to ſilver ; not one of which ſecrets but would, in Europe, 
make a man's fortune. The power of the Aſiatics in 
producing winds, or bring duwn rain, the Europeans 
are apt to treat as fabulous, becauſe they have no in- 
ſtances of the like nature among themſelves ; but they 
would have treated the ſecrets of gunpowder, and the 
mariner's compaſs, in the {ame manner, had they been 
told the Chinetc uſed ſuch arts before the invention was 
common with themſelves at home. 

Of all the Engliſh philoſophers, I moſt reverence 
Bacon, that great and hardy genius : he it is who, un- 
daunted by the ſeeming ditficulties that oppole, prompts 
human curioſity to examine every part of nature; and 
even exhorts man to try whether he cannot ſubject the 
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and might ſhew that there were {till ſome who boaſted a 
greater name than that of patriots, who proteſled them- 
tclves lovers of men. 

The only difficulty would remain in chuſing a proper 
perſon for ſo arduous an enterprzze. He ſhould be 
a man of a philoſophical turn, one apt to deduee conſe- 
quences of general utility trom particular occurrences, 
neither ſwoln with pride, nor hardened by prejudice z 
neither wedded to one particular ſyſtem, nor inſtructed 
only in one particular ſcience; neither wholly a botaniſt, 
nor quite an antiquarian: his mind ſhould be tinctured 
with miſcellaneous knowledge, and his manners human- 
ized by an intercourſe with men. He ſhould be, in ſome 
meaſure, an enthuſiaſt to the deſign; fond of travelling, 
irom a rapid imagination, and an innate love of change z 
turniſhed with a body capable of ſuſtaining every fa- 
tigue, and a heart not eaſily terrified at danger, ] 
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HE improvements we make in mental acquirements, 

only render us each day more ſenſihle of the de- 

fects of onr conſtitution : with this in view, therefore, 

let us often recur to the amuſements of youth; endea- 

your to forget age and wiſdom, and, as far as innocence 
oes, be as much a boy as the beit of them. 

Let idle declaimers' mourn over the degeneracy of the 
age; but, in my opinion, every age is the ſame. 'This 
I am ſure of, that man, in every ſcaſon, is a poor fret- 
ful being, with no other means to eicape the calamities 
of the times, but by endeavouring to forget them; tor, 
if he attempts to reſiſt, he is certainly undone. If I 
tecl poverty and pain, I am not fo haidy as to quarrel 
with the executioner, even while under correction ; 
I find myſelf no way diſpoſed to make fine ſpeeches, 
while I am making wry faces. In a word, let me drink 
when the fit is on, to make me inſenſible ; and drink 
when it is over, for joy that I feel pain no longer. 

The character of old Falitaff, even with all his faults, 
gives me more conſolation than the molt ſtudied efforts 
of wiſdom ; I here bchold an agreeable old fellow, for- 
getting age, and ſhewing me the way to be young 
at ſixty-five, Sure [ am well able to be as merry, 
though not fo comical, as he.—Is it not in my power 
to have, though not io much wit, at leaſt as much viva- 
City ?---- Age, care, wi dom, reflection, be gone---I 
give you to the winds. Let's have t'other bottle: here's 
to the memory ot Shakeſpear, Falſtaff, and all the merry 
men of Eaſtcheap. 

Such were the refle&tions that naturally aroſe while I 
ſat at the Boar's Head Tavern, ſtill kept at Eaſtcheap. 
Here, by a plcaſant fire, in the very room where old Sir 
John Falſtaff cracked his jokes, in the very chair which 
ws ſometimes honoured by Prince Henry, and ſome- 
times polluted by his immoral merry companions, I {at 
and ruminated on the tollics ot youth; withed to be 
young again; but was reſolved to make the beſt of = 

Wulle 


while it laſted, and now and then compared paſt and 
preſent times together. I conſidered my ſelf as the only 
living repreſentative of the old knight, and tranſported 
my imagination back to the times when the prince and 
he gave life to the revel, and made even debauchery not 
diſguſting. The room alſo conſpired to throw my re- 
flections back into antiquity : the oak floor, the Gothic 
windows, and the ponderous chimney-piece, had long 
withſtood the tooth of time: the watchman had gone 
twelve: my companions had all ſtolen off, and none 
now remained with me but the landlord. From him I 
could have wiſhed to know the hiftory of a tavern that 
had ſuch a long ſueceſſion of cuſtomers : I could not help 
thinking that an account of this kind would be a pleat- 
ing contraſt of the manners of different ages; but my 
landlord could give me no information. He continued 
to doze and fot, and tell a tedious ſtory, as moſt other 
landlords uſually do; and, though he ſaid nothing, yet 
was never ſilent: one good joke followed another good 
joke; and the beſt joke of all was generally begun to- 
wards the end of a bottle. I found at laſt, however, his 
wine and his converſation operate by degrees: he inten- 
fibly began to alter his appearance. His cravat ſeemed 
quilled into a ruff, and his breeches ſwelled into a tar- 
dingale, I now fancied him changing flexes: and, as 
my eyes began to cloſe in ſlumber, I imagined my 
fat landlord actually converted into as fat a landlady, 
However, ſleep made but few changes in my ſituation: 
the tavern, the apartment and the table, continued as 
before; nothing ſuffered mutation but my heiſt, who 
was fairly altered into a gentlewoman, whom 1 knew to 
be dame Quickly, miſtreis of this tavern in the days of 
Sir John; and the liquor we were drinking, which 
leemed converted into lack and ſugar. 

« My dear Mrs. Quickly,” cried I (for J knew her 
perfectly well at firſt tight) © J am heartily glad to fee 
« you, How have you left Falttuit, Piſtol, and the 
„ reſt of our friends below ſtairs ? Brave and hearty, I 
« hope?” In good ſooth, replied ſhe, he did deler ve 
to live tor ever ; but he maketh foul work on't _ 
* 


. 


— 


96 ESSAYS. 


he hath flitted. Queen Proſerpine and he have quarrel- 
led for his attempting a rape upon her divinity ; and 
were it not that ſhe ſtill had bowels of compaſiion, 
it more than ſeems probable he might have been now 
ſprawling in Tartarus. 

I now found that ſpirits till preſerve the frailties of 
the fleſh ; and that, according to the laws of criticiſm 
and dreaming, ghoſts have been known to be guilty of 
even more than Platonic affection ; wherefore, as I four d 
her too much moved on ſuch a topic to proceed, I was 
reſolved to change the ſubject; and deſiing the would 
pledge me in a bumper, obſerved with a ſigh, that our 
tack was nothing now to what it was in tormer days : 
«© Ah, Mrs. Quickly, thoſe were merry times when yon 
« drew ſack for Prince Henry: men were twice as ſtrong, 
« and twice as wile, and much braver, and ten thou- 
fand times more charitable than now. Thoſe were 
« the times! The battle of Agincourt was a victory 
« indeed ! Ever fince that we have only been degencrat- 
« ing; and I have lived to ſee the day when drinking 
« is no longer faſhionable, When men wear clean 
« thirts, and women ſhew their necks and arms, all are 
« degenerated, Mrs. Quickly; and we ſhall probably, 
«© in another century, ve trittered away into beaus 
4% or monkeys. Had you been on earth to ſee what I 
« have ſcen, it would congeal all the blood in your body 
% (your foul, I mean.) Why, our very nobility now 
& have the intolerable arrogance, in ſpite of what is 
« every day remonſtrated from the preſs ; our very no- 
« bility, I ſiy, have the aſſurance to frequent aſſem- 
c blies, and preſume to be as merry as the vulgar. 
« See, my friends have ſcarce manhood enough tv fit to 
« it till eleven; and J only am left to make a night on't. 
« Pr'ythee do me the favour to conſole me a little 
« for their abſence by the ſtory of your own adven- 
« ture, or the hiſtory of the tavern where we are now 
e ſitting: I fancy the narrative may have ſomething 
« ſingular,” 

Obſerve this apartment, interrupted my companion; 
of neat device and excellent workinanſhip---In this on 
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I have lived, chiid, woman, and ghoſt, more than three 
hundred years : I am ordered by Pluto to keep an an- 
nual regiſter of every tranſaction that paſleth here; and 
I have whilhem compiled three hundred tomes, which 
eſtfoons may be ſubmitted to thy regards. None of 
„% your whilhoms or eftſoons, Mrs. Quickly, it you 
« pleaſe,” I replied : “ know you can talk every whit 
„% well as I can; tor, as you have lived here fo long, it 
« is but natural to ſuppoſe you ſhould learn the conver- 
&« {ation of the company. Believe me, dame, at belt, 
« you have neither too much ſenſe, nor too much lan- 
% guage to ſpare; ſo give me both as well as you can: 
but firſt, my ſervice to you: old women ſhould water 
„their clay a little now and then; and now to your 
« ſtory.” 

The ſtory of my own adventures, replied the viſion, 
is but ſhort and unſatisfactory for, believe me, Mr. 
Rigmarole, believe me, à woman with a butt of ſack at 
her elbow, is never long-lived. Sir John's death af- 
ficted me to ſuch a degree, that I ſincerely believe, to 
town forrow, 1 drank more liquor myſelt than I drew 
tor my cuſtomers : my grict was ſincere, and the ſack 
was excellent. The prior of a neighbouring convent 
(tor our priors then had as much power as a Middleſex 
juttice now) he, I fay, it was who gave me a licenſe tur 
Keeping a dilorderly houſe ; upon condition, that I 
mould never make hard bargains with the clergy, that 
he ſhould have a Hottle of ſack every morning, and the 
iberty of conteiling which of my girls he thought pro- 
per in private every night. I had continued, for ſeveral 
rears, to pay this tribute; and he, it muſt be confeſſed, 
continued as rigorouſly to exact it. I grew old inſen- 
bly z my cultomers continued, however, to compliment 
my looks while I was by, but I could hear them tay I 
was wearing when my back was turned. The prior, 
aowever, ſtill was conſtant, and fo were half his con- 
rent ; but one fatal morning he miſſed the uſual beve- 
tage; for I had incautiouſly drank over night the laſt 
bottle myſelf, What will you have on't ? The very 
dext day Doll Tearſhect and I were {ent to the houſe of 
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correction, and accuſed of keeping a low bawdy-houle, 
In ſhort, we were fo well purified there with ſtripes, 
mortification and penance, that we were aftervards ut- 
terly unfit for worldly converſation : though ſack would 
have killed me, had I ſtuck to it, yet I ſoon died for want 
of a drop of ſomething comfortable, and fairly left my 
body to the care of the beadle. 

Such is my own hiſtory ; but that of the tavern, 
where I have ever ſince been ſtationed, affords greater 
variety. In the hiſtory of this, which is one of the 
oldeſt in London, you may view the different man- 


ners, pleaſures, and follies, of men at different periods. 


You will find mankind neither better nor worſe now than 
formerly: the vices of an uncivilizcd people are gene- 
rally more deteſtable, though not ſo frequent, as thole 
in polite ſociety. . It is the tame luxury which formerly 
ſtutfed your alderman with plum porridge, and now 
crams him with turtle. It is the ſame low ambition that 
formerly induced a courtier to give up his religion 
to pleate his king, and now perſuades him to give up his 
conſcience to pleaſe his minitter. It is the ſame vanity 
that formerly ſtained our ladies checks and necks with 
woad, and now paints them with carmine. Your an- 
cient Briton formerly powdered his hair with red earth, 
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like brick- duſt, in order to appear frightful: your mo- 8 


dern Briton cuts his hair on the crown, and plaiſters it 


with hogs-lard and flour; and this to make him look 


killing. It is the ſame vanity, the fame folly, and the 
{ame vice, only appearing different, as viewed through 


the glaſs of faſhion. In a word, all mankind are a —. 

% Sure the woman is dreaming,“ interrupted J. 
« None of your reflections, Mrs. Quickly, it you love 
&« me; they only give me the ſpleen. Tell me your 
« hiſtory at once, I love ſtories, but hate reaſoning.” 

It you pleaſe then, Sir, returned my companion, I'll 
read you an abſtract, which I made of the three hun- 
dred velumes I mentioned juſt now. 

My body was no ſooner laid in the duſt, than the prior 
and leveral of his convent came to purity the tavern 
from the pollutions with which they laid 1 had filled 
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it. Maſſes were ſaid in every room, relicks were expo- | 
ſed upon every piece of furniture, and the whole houſe . 
waſhed with a deluge of holy-water. My habitation 0 


was {con converted into a monaſtery; inſtead of cuſtom- I! 

ers now applying for ſack and ſugar, my rooms were i 

crowded with images, relicks, ſaints, whores, and fri- 1 
ars. Inſtead of being a ſcene of occaſional debauchery, . 
0 it was now filled with continual lewdneſs. The prior 
No led the taſhion, and the whole convent imitated his | 
1 pious example. Matrons came hither to confeſs their il 
4 J fins, and to commit new. Virgins came hither who 1 
„ fllom went virgins away. Nor was this a convent pe- h 
IJ culiarly wicked; every convent at that period was 1 
'c- equally fond of pleaſure, and gave a boundleſs looſe to | 
= I -ppetite, The laws allowed it; each prieſt had a right | 
: 5 to a favourite companion, and a power of diſcarding her 


as often as he pleaſed. The laity grumbled, quarrelled 
with their wives and daughters, hated their confeſſors, 
and maintained them in opulence and eaſe. Theſe, theſe 
were happy times, Mr. Rigmarole ; theſe were times of 
in picty, bravery, and ſimplicity! * Not ſo very happy, 
is « neither,\gocd madam ; pretty much like the preſent ; 
b. e thoſe that labour, ſtarve ; and thoſe that do nothing, | 
, „wear fine cloaths and live in luxury.” 
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me In this manner the fathers lived, for ſome years, with- 
1 : out moleſtation ; they tranlgreſſed, confeſſed themiclves 
cee to each other, and were forgiven. One evening, how- 
ugh | ever, our prior keeping a lady of diſtinction ſomewhat 


too long at confeſſion, her huſband unexpettedly came 
171 upon them, and teſtified all the indignation which was 
natural upon ſuch an occaſion. The prior aſſured the 
gentleman that it was the devil who had put it into his 
„heart; and the lady was very certain, that ſhe was un- 4 
of der the influence ot magic, or ſhe could never have be- 4 
haved in ſo unfaithful a manner, The huſband, huw- '1 
ever, was not to be put oft by ſuch cvaſions, but ſum- 4 
prior moned both before the tribunal of juſtice. His proots fi 
wein ] Were flagrant, and he expected large damages. Such, 
Filed indeed, he had a r1ght to expect, were the tribunals ot 
+ © ole days conſtituted in the ſame manner as they are 
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now. The cauſe of the prieſt was to be tried before an 
all:mbly of prietts ; and a layman was to expect redreſs 
only from their impartiality and can4our. What plea 
then do you think the prior made to obviate this accu- 
lation ? He denied the fact, and challenged the plaintitt 
to try the merits of their cauſe by ſingle combat. It was 
a little har, you may be ſure, upoa the poor gentleman, 
not only to be made a cuckold, but to be o>liged to fight 
a duel into the bargain ; yet ſuch was the juſtice of the 
times. The prior threw down his glove, and the injured 
huſband was obliged to take it up, in token of his ac- 
cepting the challenge. Upon this, the prielt ſupplicad 
his champion, for it was not lawtul for the clergy 
to fight ; and the defendant and plaintiff, according to 
cuſtom, were put in priſon z both ordered to faſt and 
pray, every method being previouſly uſed to induce both 
to a confeſſion of the truth. After a month's impriton- 
ment, the hair of each was cut, the bodies anointed 
with oil, the ficld of batile appointed and guarded by 
ſoldiers, while his majeſty preſided over the whole in 
perion. Both the champions were ſworn not to ſeck vic- 


tory either by fraud or magic. They prayed and con- 
feſied upon their knees; and after theſe ceremonies, the 


reſt was left to the courage and conduct of the combat- 


ants. As the champion whom the prior had pitched Þ 
upon, had fought fix or eight times upon ſunilar occa- 


ſions, it was no way extraordinary to find him victori- 


ous in the preſent combat. In ſhort, the huſband was | 


diſcomfitted ; he was taken from the field of battle, 
{tripped to his ſhirt, and, after one of his legs were cut 
off, as juſtice ordained in tuch cates, he was hanged as 


a terror to future offenders. Theſe, theſe were the 


times, Mr. Rigmarole ; you ſee how much more juſt, 
and wiſe, and valiant, our anceſtors were than we. © I 
& rather fancy, madam, that the times then were 


4% pretty much like our own ; where a multiplicity of 


4% laws give a judge as much power as a want of law; 
« ſince he is ever lure to find among the number tome 
to countenance his partiality.“ 
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Our convent, victorious over their enemies, now gave 

a looſe to every demonſtration of joy. The lady became 
a nun, the prior was made a biſhop, and three Wick- 
liffites were burncd in the illuminations and fire-works 
that were made on the preſent occaſion. Our convent 
now began to enjoy a very high degree of reputation, 
There was not one in London that had the character of 
hating heretics ſo much as ours. Ladies of the firſt diſ- 
tinction choſe from our convent their conteſſors; in 
ſhort, it flouriſhed, and might have flouriſhed to this 
hours, but for a fatal accident which terminated in its 
overthrow. The lady whom the prior had placed in a 
nupnery, and whom he continued to viſit tor ſome time 
with great punctuality, began at laſt to perceive that ſhe 
was quite forſaken. Secluded from converſation, as 
ulual, the now entertained the viſions of a devotee; found 
herfelf ftrangely diſturbed ; but heſitated in determining, 
whether ſhe was poſſeſſed by an angel or a d mon. She 
was not long in ſuſpenſe; for, upon vomiting a large 
quantity of crooked pins, and finding the palms of her 
hands turned outwards, ſhe quickly concluded that ſhe 
was poſſeſſed by the devil. She ſoon loſt entirely the uſe 
of ſpeech ; and when ſhe ſecmed to ſpeak, every body 
that was preſent perceived that her voice was not her 
own, but that of the devil within her. In ſhort, ſhe 
was bewitched ; and al: the difficulty Jay in determining 
who it could be that bewitched her. "The nuns and the 
monks all demanded the magician's name, but the devil 
made no reply; for he knew they had no authority to 
atk queſtions. By the rules of witcheraft, when an evil 
ſpirit has taken poſſethon, he may refuſe to anſwer any 
queſtions aſked him, unleſs they are put by a bithop, and 
to theſe he is obliged to reply. A biſhop, theretore, 
was ſent for, and now the whole fecret came out; 
the devil reluctantly owned that he was a ſervant of the 
prior; that by his command, he reſided if his pretent 
habitation; and that, without his command, he was re- 
ſolved to keep in poſſeſſion. The biſhop was an able 
exorciit; he drove the devil out by force of myſtical 
ars; the privy was arraigned tor witcheraft; the wit- 
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neſſes were ſtrong and numerous againit him, not leſs 
than tourteen perſons being by who heard the devil talk 
Latin, There was no xeſiſting ſuch a cloud of wit- 
neſſes; the prior was condemned; and he who had aſ- 
ſiſted at ſo many burnings, was burned himſelf in turn. 
Theſe were times, Mr. Rigmarole ; the pe ple ot thoſe 
times were not infidels, as now, but ſinccre believers ! 


% Equally faulty with ourſelves; they believed what the : 


% devil was pleaſed to tell them; and we feem reſolved, 
c at laſt, to believe neither God nor devil.” 
After ſuch a ſtain upon the convent, it was not to be 


ſuppoſed it could ſubſiſt any longer; the fathers were 


ordered ta decamp, and the houſe was once again con— 
verted into a tavern. The king conferred it on one of 
his caſt miſtreſſes; ſhe was conſtituted landlady by royal 
authority; and, as the tavern was in the neighbourhood 
of the court, and the miſtreſs a very polite woman, it 


began to have more buſineſs than ever ; and {ometumes | 


took not leſs than four ſhillings a day. 


But perhaps you are deſirous of knowing what were 


the peculiar qualifications of women of faſhion at that 


period; and in a deſcription of the preſent landlady, you | 


will hve a tolerable idea of all the reſt. This lady was 
the daughter of a nobleman, and received {uch an edu- 
cation in the country as became her quality, beauty, 


. e 


n 
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and great expectations. She could make ſhifts and hole 
for herſelf and all the ſervants of the family, when the | 


was twelve years old. She knew the names of the four 
and twenty letters, fo that it was impoſſible to bewitch 
her ; and this was a greater picce ot learning than any 
lady in the Whole country could pretend to. She was 
always up ewly, and faw breaktatt ſerved in the great 
hall by fix o'clock. At this ſcene of feſtivity ſhe gene- 
rally improved g od humour, by telling her dreams, re- 
lating ftories of ſpirits, ſeveral of which ſhe herſelf had 
ſeen ; and one of which ſhe was reported to have Killed 
with a black-hatited knife. From hence ſhe uſually went 
to make paſtry in the larder, and here ſhe was followed 
by her ſweet-hearts, who were much helped on in con- 
veriation by ſtruggling with her for kiſſes, About ten, 
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miſs generally went to play at hot-cockles and blind- 
man's buff in the parlour; and when the young folks 
(tor they ſeldom play at hot-cockles when grown old) 
were tired of ſuch amuſements, the gentlemen entertain- 
ed mils with the hiſtory of their greyhounds, bear- bait- 
ings, and victories at cudgel-playing. It the weather 
was fine, they ran at the ring, ſhot at butts, while miſs 
held in her hand a ribbon, with which ſhe adorned the 
conqueror. Her mental qualifications were exactly fitted 
to her external accompliſhments. Before ſhe was fifteen 

ſhe could tell the ſtory of Jack the Giant Killer, cou 
name every mountain that was inhabited by fairies, knew 
a witch at firſt ſight, and could repeat four Latin prayers 
without a prompter. Her dreſs was perfectly taſhion- 
able; her arms and her hair were completely covered; a 
monſtrous ruff was put round her neck; to that her head 
ſeemed like that of John the Baptiſt placed in a charger, 
In ſhort, when completely equipped, her appearance 
was ſo very modeſt, that ſhe diſcovered little more than 
her noſe. Theſe were the times, Mr, Rigmarole; when 
every lady that had a good noſe might ſet up for a beau- 
ty; when every woman that could tell ſtories, might be 
cried up for a wit. I am as much diſpleaiea at thoſe 
& qrefles which conceal too much, as at thuic which 
% ditcoyer too much: I am equally an enemy to a fe- 
© male dunce or a female pedant.”” 

You may be ſure that mils choſe a huſband with qua- 
lifications reſembling her own ; ſhe pitched upon a cour- 
tier, equally remarkable for hunting and drinking, who 
had given ſeveral proots of his great virility among the 
daughters of his tenants and domeſtics. They fell in 
love at firſt ſight (for ſuch was the gallantry of the times) 
were married, came to court, and madam appeared with 
ſuperior qualifications. The king was ſtruck with her 
beauty, All property was at the king's command; the 
huſband was obliged to reſign all pretenſions in his wife 
to the ſovereign whom God had anointed, to commit 
adultry where he thought proper. The King loved her 
tor ſome time; but, at length repenting of his miſdeeds, 
and inſtigated by his father confeſſor, trom a principle 
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of conſcience removed her from his levee to the bar of 
this tavern, and took a new miſtreſs in her ſtead. Let 
it not ſurpriſe you to behold the miſtreis of a king de- 
grad u io ſo humble an office. As the ladies had no 
mental accompliſhments, a good face was enough to raiſe 
them to the rozal couch; and ſhe who was this day a 
royal miſtreſs, migut the next, when her beauty palled 
upon enioymcnt, b» doomed to intamy and want. 

Und the car: of this lady, the tavern grew into 
great reputation; the courtiers had not yet lcarned to 
game, but they paid it off by drinking; drunkennets is 
ever the vice of a barbarous, and gaming of a luxurious 
age, Thy had not fuch frequent entertainments as the 
moderns have, but were more expenſive and more luxuri- 
ous in thoſe they had. All their fooleries were more ela- 
boratc, and more admired by the great and the vulgar 
than now, A court ier has been known to ſpend his whole 
fortune at a ſingle teat, a king to mortgage his domi- 
nions to furniſh out the frippery of a rournament, 
There were certain days appointed for riot and debauch- 
ery, and to be ſober at ſuch times was reputed a crime, 
Kings themſelves ſet the example; and I have ſeen mo- 
narchs in this room drunk +6 bh the entertainment 


was half concluded. Theſe were the times, Sir, When 


kings kep. miſtreſſes, and got drunk in public; they 


were too plain and ſimple in thoſe happy times to hide 


their vices, and act the hypocrite, as now, “ Lord! 
% Mrs. Quickly,“ interrupting her, “ I expected to 
& have heard a ſtory, and here you are going to tell me 
4 J know not what of times and vices; pr'ythee let me 
« intreat tice once more to wave reflections, and give 
6 thy hiſtory without deviation.“ 

No lady upon earth, continued my viſionary correſ- 
pondent, knew how to put off her damaged wine or 
women with more art than ſhe, When theſe grew flat, 
or thoſe paltry, it was but changing the names ; the 
w.ne became excellent, and the girls agreeable. She was 
alſo poſſeſſed of the engaging leer, the chuck under the 
chen, winked at che double-entendre, could nick the 
p; 4 unity of calling tor lometting comfortable, and 
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perfectly under ſtood the diſereet moments when to with- 
draw. The gallants of thoſe times pretty much reſem- 
bled the bloods of ours; they were fond of pleaſure, but 
quite ignorant of the art of refining upon it: thus a 
court-bawd of thoſe times reſembled the common low- 
lived harridan of a modern bagnio. Witneſs, ye powers 
of bebauchery, how often I have been preſent at the va- 
rious appearances of drunkenneſs, riot, guilt, and bru- 
tality. A tavern is a true picture of human infirmity; 
in hiſtory we find only one fide of the age exhibited ta 
our view; but in the accounts of a tavern we ſce every 
age equally abſurd and equally vicious. 

Upon this lady's deceaſe the tavern was ſucceſſively 

ccupied by adventurers, bullies, pimps, and gamefters, 
Towards the concluſion of the reign of Henry VII. 
gaming was more univerſally practiſed in England than 
eren now. Kings themſelves have been known to play 
off, at Primero, not only all the money and jewels they 
could part with, but the very images in churches. The 
ut Henry played away, in this very room, not only the 
tour great bells of St. Paul's cathedral, but the fine 
image of St. Paul, which ſtood upon the top of the ſpire, 
to Sir Miles Partridge, who took them þ £28 the next 
day, and fold them by auction. Have you then any 
caule to regret being born in the times you now live? 
or do you ſtill believe that human nature continues to run 
on declining every age? If we obſerve the actions of 
the buly part of mankind, your anceſtors will be tound 
infinitely more groſs, ſervile, and even diſhoneſt, than 
po If, forliking hiſtory, we only trace them in their 
wars of amuſement and diſſipation, we ſhall find them 
more ſenſual, more entirely devoted to pleaſure, and in- 
hnitely more ſelfiſh. 

The laſt hoſteſs of note I find upon record was Jane 
Ronle. She was born among the lower ranks of the 
people; and, by trugali:y and extreme complailance, 
contrived to acquire a moderate fortune: this ſhe might 
have enjoyed for many years, had ſhe not untortunately 
quarrelled with one of her neighbours, a woman who 
was in high repute tor ſanctity through the whole Poe 
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In the times of which I ſpeak, two women ſeldom quar. 
relled, that one did not accuſe the other of witchcraft, 
and ſhe who firſt contrived to vomit crooked pins was 
ſure to come off victorious. The ſcandal of a modern 
tea-table differs widely from the ſcandal of former times: 
the faſcination oi a lady's eyes, at preſent, is regarded 
as a compliment; but if a lady, formerly, ſhould be ac- 
culed of having „itcheraft in her eyes, it were much 
better, both for her ſoul and body, that ſhe had no eyes 
at all, 

In ſhort, Jane Rouſe was accuſed of witchcraft ; and, 
though ſhe wade the beſt defence ſhe could, it was all to 
no purpoſe; he was taken from her own bar to the bar 
of the Old Bailey, condemned, and executed accordingly. 
Theſe were times, indeed! when even women could not 
ſcold in ſafc y. | 

Sin ner time the tavern underwent ſeveral revolu- 
tions, according to the ſpirit of the times, or the diſpo- 
ſi ion of the reigning monarch. I: was this day a 
brothel, an! the next a conventicle for enthuſiaſts, It 
was nc year noted tor harhouring whigs, and the next 
infan:ous for a retreat to tories. Some years ago it was 
in high vogue, but at preſent it ſeems declining. This 
only may be remarked in general, that, whenever taverns 
flouriſh moſt, the times are then moſt extravagant and 
luxurious. « Lord! Mrs. my ene interrupted I, 
« you have really deceive me; I expected a romance, 
& and licre you have been this half hour giving me only 
« a deſcription of the ſpirit of the times: if you have 
& nothing but tedious remarks to communicate, ſcek 

« ſome other hearer; I am determined to hearken only 
& to ſtories.“ 

I had ſcarce concluded, when my eyes and ears ſeemed 
opened to my landlord, who had been all this while giv- 
ing me an account of the repairs he had made in the 
houſe z and was now got into the ſtory of the cracked 
glals in the dining-room, 
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. 
HATEVER may be the merits of the Engliſh 


in other ſciences, they ſeem peculiarly excel- 
ent in the art of healing. There is ſcarcely a diſorder 
incident to humanity, againſt which our advertiſing 
doors are not poſſeſſed with a moſt intallible antidote, 
The profeſſors of other arts confeſs the inevitable intri- 
cacy of things; talk with doubt, and decide with heſi- 
tation; but doubting is entirely unknown in medicine; 
the advertiſing profeſſors here delight in caſes of dittcul- 
ty: be the diforder never ſo deſperate or radical, you 
will find numbers in every ſtreet, who, by levelling a 
pill at the part affected, promiſe a certain cure without 
lots of time, knowledge of a bedfellow, or hinderance of 
bulineſs, 

When I conũder the aſhduity of this profeſſion, their 
benevolence amazes me. They not only, in general, 
give their medicines for half value, but uſe the moſt per- 
ſuaũve remonſtrances to induce the ſick to come and be 
cured, Sure there mult be ſomething ſtrangely obſtinate 
in an Engliſh patient, who refuſes ſo much health upon 
ſuch eaſy terms! Does he take a pride in being bloated 
with a dropty ? Does he find pleaſure in the alternations 
of an intermittent fever? Or feel as much ſatisfaction in 
nurſing up his gout, as he found pleature in acquiring 
it? He muſt, otherwiſe he would never reject ſuch re- 
peated aſſurances of inſtant relief. What can he more 
convincing than the manner in which the ſick are invited 
to be well? The doctor firſt begs the moſt earneſt at- 
tention of the public to what he is going to propole ; he 
tolemnly affirms the pill was never found to want ſuc. 
cels ; he produces a liſt of thoſe who have been reſcued 
from the grave by taking it. Yet, notwithſtanding all 
this, there are many here who now and then think pro- 
per to be ſick : only fick dia I fay? There are tome 
who even think proper to die? Yes, by the head of 
Cantucius, they die; though they might have purchaled 
the 
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the health-reftoring ſpecific tor half-a-erown at every 
corner. 
I can never enough admire the ſagacity of this coun- 


try for the encouragement given to the proteflors of this 


art; with what indulgence does the foſter up thoſe of 
her own growth, and kindly cheriſh thoſe that come 
from abroad! Like a ſkilful gardener ſhe invites them 
from every foreign climate to herſelf, Here every great 
exotic ſtrikes root as ſcon as imported, and feels the ge- 
nial beam of favour; while the mighty metropolis, like 
one vaſt munificent dunghill, receives them indiſcrim1- 
nately to her breaſt, and ſupplies each with more than 
native nouriſhment. 

In other countries, the phyfician pretends, to cure diſ- 
drders in the lump; the tame doctor who combats the 
gout in the toe, ſhall pretend to preſcribe for a pain in 
the head; and he who at one time cures a conſumption, 
thall at another give drugs for a droply. How abſurd 
and ridiculous! this is being a mere jack of all trades, 
Is the animal machine leſs complicated than a braſs pin? 
Not leſs than ten different hands are required to make a 
braſs pin; and ſhall the body be ſet right by one ſingle 
operator? 

The Engliſh are ſenſible of the force of this reaſon- 
ing; they have therefore one doctor for the eyes, ano- 
ther for the toes; they have their ſciatica doctors, and 
inoculating doors; they have one doctor who is mo- 
deſtly content with ſecuring them from bughites, and 
five hundred who preſcribe tor the bite of mad dogs. 


But as nothing pleaſes curioſity more than anecdotes | 


of the great, however minute or trifling, I mult preſent 
you, inadequate as my abilities are to the ſubject, with 
an account of one or two of thoſe pertonages who lead 
in this honourable protefhon. 

The firſt upon the liſt of glory is Doctor Richard 
Rock, F. U. N. This great man is ſhort of ſtature, 
is fat, and waddles as he walks. He always wears a 
white three taĩled wig nicely combed, and frizzled upon 
each che:k. Sometimes he carries a cane, but a hat 
never; it is indeed very remarkable that this extraor- 
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dinary perſonage ſhould never wear a hat, but ſo it is 
an hat he never wears. He is uſually drawn, at the top 
of his own bills, titting in his arm-chair, holding a lit- 
tle bottle between his finger and thumb, and ſurrounded 
with rotten teeth, nippers, pills, pacquets, an galley- 
pots. No man can promite fairer or better than he; 
for, as he obſerves, © Be your diforder never ſo far 
„gone, be under no uncaſineſs, make yourſelf quite 
« eaſy, I can cure you.“ 

The next in tame, though by ſome reckoned of equal 
pretenſions, is Doctor Timothy Franks, F. O. G. II. 
living in the Old Baily. As Rock is remarkably ſquab, 
his great rival Franks is as remarkably tall. He was 
born in the year of the Chriſtian æra 1692, and is; 
while I now write, exactly fixty-etght years, three 
months, and four days old. Age, however, has no 
ways impaired his uſual health and vivacity; I am told 
he generally walks with his breaſt open. This gentle- 
man, who is of a mixed reputation, is particularly re- 
markable for a becoming aſſurance, which carries him 
gently through life; for, except Doctor Rock, none 
are more bleſted with the advantages of face tham Doc- 
tor Franks. ; 

And yet the great have their foibles as well as thc 
little, I am almoſt aſhamed to mention it.—Let the 
foibles of the great reſt in peace. Vet I muſt impart 
the whole. —Dheſe two great men are actually now at 
variance; like mere men, mere common un vor! i Rock 
:viſes the world to beware of  bog-trotting quicks ; 
Franks retorts the wit and the ſarcatm, by fixing on Lis 
rival the odious appellation of Dumpling Dick. He 
calls the ſerious Doctor Rock, Dumpling Dick! Head 
of Confucius, what profanation ! Dumpling Dick ! 
What a pity, ye powers, that the learned, who were 
born mutually to aſſiſt in enlightening the world, ſhould 
thus differ among themſelves, and make even the pro- 
le ſſion ridiculous! Sure the world is wide enough, at 
leaſt, for two great perſonages to figure in; men of 
1cience ſnould leave controveriy to the little world below 
tuem; and then we might fee Reck and Franks walk- 
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ing together, hand in hand, ſmiling onward to im- 
mortality. 


— 


R198 8 &7 F- :- AXE. 

AM fond of amuſement in whatever company it is 

to be found; and wit, though dreſſed in rags, is 
ever pleaſing to me. I went ſome days ago to take a 
walk in St. James's Park, about thc hour in which com- 
pany leave it to go to dinner. There were but few in 
the walks, and thoſe vho ſtayed, ſeemed by their looks 
rather more willing to forget that they had an appetite 
than gain one. 
the other end of which was ſeated a man in very thabby 
cloaths, 

We continued to 


n, to hem, and to cough, as 


MES. WE 


I fat down on one of the benches, at * 


uſual upon ſuch occaſions ; and, at laſt, ventured upon 


converſation. 


« think I have ſeen you before; your face is familiar 


« I beg pardon, Sir, cried I, « but! 


« to me.. Yes, Sir,” replicd he, “ I have a good ; 


« familiar face, as my friends tell me. I am as well 
« known in every town in England as the dromedary, 
«4 or live crocodile, You muſt underſtand, Sir, that I 
« have been theſe ſixteen years Merry Andrew to a pup- 
% pet ſhow; laſt Bartholomew fair my maſter and I 
« quarrelled, beat each other, and parted ; he to {ell 
«« his puppets to the pincuſhion makers in Roſemary- 
« Jane, and I to ſtarve * St. N. Park.“ 

« J am ſorry, Sir, that à perſon of your appearance 
« ſhould — 5 under any  lifficultics.” 410 Sir, 
returned he, my appearance is very much at your 
« ſervice ; but, though I cannot boaſt of eating much, 
4% yet there are few that are merrier : it I had twenty 
« thouſand a year I ſhould be very merry; and, thank 
«« the fates, though not worth a groat, I am very merry 
« ſtill. If I have threepence in my pocket, I never re- 
« fuſe to be my three-half-pence ; and, if I have no 
«© money, I never ſcorn to be treated by any that are 
« Kind 
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© kind enough to pay my b n What think you, 


* Sir, of a ſteak and a tankard? You ſhall treat me 
„now, and I will treat you again when I find you in 
the Park in love with eating, and without money to 
« pay for a dinner.” | 

As I never refuſe a ſmall expence for the ſake of a 
merry companion, we inſtantly adjourned to a neigh- 
douring alehouſe, and, in a few moments, had a froth- 
ing tankard, and a ſmoaking ſteak ſpread on the table 
before us. It is impoſſible to expreſs how much the 
light of ſuch good cheer improved my companion's vi- 
vacity. 1 like this dinner, Sir,“ ſays he, “ for 
« three reaſons: firſt, becauſe I am naturally fond of 
e beef; ſecondly, becauſe I am hungry; and, thirdly 


*« and laſtly, becauſe I get it for nothing: no meat eats 


e {o ſweet as that for which we do not pay." 
He therefore now fell to, and his appetite ſeemed to 
correſpond with his inclination. After dinner was over, 


de obſerved that the ſteak was tough ; „ and yet, Sir, 


returns he, „ bad as it was, it ſeemed a rump-ſteak to 


me. O the delights of poverty and a good appetite ! 


„We beggars are the very foundlings of nature; the 
„ rich ſhe treats like an arrant ſtepmother ; they are 
« pleaſed with nothing; cut a ſteak — what part you 
„ will, and it is inſupportably tough; dreſs it up with 
e pickles, and even pickles cannot procure them an ap- 
ee petite, But the whole creation is filled with good 
« things for the beggar ; Calvert's butt out taſtes cham- 
% paign, and Sedgeley's home-brewed excels tokay. 
6 =, joy, my blood, though our eſtates lie no where, 
« we have fortunes wherever we go. If an inundation 
« ſweeps away halt the grounds ot Cornwall, I am con- 
« tent; I have no lands there: if the ſtocks fink, that 
« gives me no uneaſineſs; I am no jew.“ The fellows 
vivacity, joined to his poverty, I own raiſed my cus 
riofity to know ſomething of his life and circumſtances; 
and I entreated, that he would indulge my deſire.— 
© That I will, Sir,“ faid he, « and welcome; only 
& let us drink to prevent our ſleeping; let us have ano- 
« ther tankard while we are awake; let us have another 
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e tankard; for, ah, how charming a tankard looks 


« when tu!!! | 
„ou muſt know, then, that I am very well de- 
« ſcended; my anceſtors have made ſome noiſe in the 
„world; for my mother cried oyſters, and wy lather 
& beat a drum: I am told we have even had fome 
„ trümpcters in our family, Many a nobleman cannot 
& ſtew 40 refpettiul a genealogy :, but that is neither 
here nor there. As I was their only child, my ta- 
ether de ſigned to breed me up to his own employment, 
& which was that of drummer to a puppet-ſhow. Thus 
„the whole employment of my younger years was that 
« of interpreter to Punch and King Solomon in all his 
« glory. But, though my father was very fond of in- 
te tiructing me in beating all the marches and points of 
% war, I made no very great progreſs, becauſe I natu- 
& rally had no ear for muſic ; ſo, at the age of fifteen, 
© went and liſted for a foldier. As I had ever hated 
„ beating a drum, 0 I ſoon found that I diAiked car- 
& rying a mulquet alſo; neither the one trade nor the 
& other were to my taſte, for I was by nature fond of 
« being a gentleman ; beſides, I was obliged to obey 
« my captain; he has his will, I have mine, and you 
« have yours: now I very,reaiunably concluded, that 
« it was much more comfortable for a man to obey his 
« own will than another's. 
& The lile of a ſoldicr ſoen therefore gave me the 
« ſpleen; I aſked lenve to quit the ſervice; but, as I 
« was tall and ſtrong, my captain thinked me for my 
« kind intention, ard jaid, becauſe he had a regard for 
„% me, we ſhould not part. I wrote to my {ather a 
« very diſmal penitent letter, and defired that he would 
« 1aie moncy to pay for my diſcharge ; but the good 
« man w.:5 us ond of drinking as I was (Sir, my ſer- 
« vice to you) and thole who are fond of drinking ne- 
% ver pay for other people's diſcharges: in ſhort, he 
te never anſwered my letter. What could be done ? If 
“% have not moncy, taid I to myſelf, to pay for my 
« diſcharge, I muit find an equivalent fome other way; 
« and that muſt be by running away. I deterted, = 
« that 
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that anſwered my purpoſe every bit as well as if I had 
bought m diſcharge, 
« Well, i was now fairly rid of my military em- 
ployment ; I told my ſoldier's cloaths, bought worſe, 
and, in order not to be overtaken, took the moſt un- 
frequented roads poſſible. One evening, as I was en- 
tering a village, I perceived a man, whom I after- 
wards found to be the curate of the pariſh, thrown 
from his horſe in a miry road, and almoſt ſmothered 
in the mud. He deſired my aſſiſtance; I gave it, 
and drew him out with ſome difficulty. He thanked 
me for my trouble, and was going off; but I follow. 
ed him home, for I loved always to have a man thank 
me at his own door. The curate aſked an hundred 
queſtions; as whoſe fon I was; from whence I 
came; and whether I would be faithful? I anſwered 
him greatly to liis ſatisfaction; and gave myſelf one 
of the beſt characters in the world for ſobriety, (Sir, 
I have the honour of drinking your health) dilcre- 
tion, and fidelity. To make a long ſtory ſhort, he 
wanted a ſervant, and hired me, With him I lived 
but two months; we did not much like each other; 
I was fond of cating, and he gave me but little to 
eat: I loved a pretty girl, and the old woman, my 
fellow- ſervant, was ill-natured and ugly, As they 
endeavoured to ſtarve me between them, I made a 
pious reſolution to prevent their committing murder : 
I ſtole the eggs as ſoon as they were laid; I emptied 
every unfiniſhed bottle that I could lay my hands on; 
whatever eatable came in my way was ſure ta diſap- 
pear: in ſhort, they found I would not do; fo I was 
diſcharged one morning, and paid three ſhillings and 
ſix- pence for two months wages, 
„While my money was getting ready, I employed 
myſelf in making preparations for my departure; 
two hens were hatching in an out-houſe, I went and 
took the eggs from habit, and, not to ſeparate the 
parents from the children, I lodged hens and all in 
my knapſack. After this piece of frugality, I re- 
turned to xeceive my money, and, with my knap- 
K 3 « ſack 
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« ;ack on my back, and a ſtaff in my hand, I bid 
4 adicu, with tears in my eyes, to my old benefactor. 
& 1 had not gone far from the houſe, when I heard be- 
« hind me the cry of ſtop thiet ! but this only incxeaſ- 
& cd my diſpatch; it would have been fooliſh to ſtop 
% as I knew the voice could not be levelled at me. 
« But hold, IT think 1 paſſc4 thoie two months at the 
“ curate's without drinking; come, the times are dry, 
% and way this be my poiſon if ever I ſpent two more 
« pious, ſtupid months in all my hie. . 

„% Wal, atter travelling ſome days, whom ſhould I 
te light upon but a company of ſtrolling players. The 
«© moment I ſaw them at a diſtance my heart warmed to 
ce them; I had a {ort of natural love tor every thing of 
« the vazabond order: they were employed in ſettling 
« their baggage, which had been overturned in a nar. 
« row way; 1 oiicred my aſſiſtance, which they accept. 
«ed; aud we loon becameTo well acquainted, that they 
« took me as a ſervant, This was a paradite to me; 
« (hy ſung, danced, drank, eat, and travelled, all at 
« the ſame time. By the blood of the Mirabels, I 


ce thonght I had never lived till then; I grew as merry 


&« 54a gig, and laughed at every word that was ſpoken. 
„% They liked me as much as I liked them; 1 was a 


& very goo. figure, as you ſee; and, though 1 was | 


„ poor, I was not moGglt, 
« I ve a ſtraggling life above all things in the 


« world; ſometimes good, ſometimes bad; to be warm | 


« t9-day and cold to-morrow z to eat when one can get 
6 it, and drink when (the tankard is out) it ſands be- 
% fore me. We arrived that evening at Tenterden, 
& and took a large room at the Greyhound; where we 
6. reſolved to exhibit Romeo and Juliet, with the tunc- 
« ral proceſſion, the grave and the garden ſcene, Ro- 
„ nixo was to be pertormed by a gentleman from the 
6 Theatre-Royal in Drury-Lane; Juliet by a lady who 
% had never app-ared on any ſtage before; and I was 
c to ſnuff the candles: all excellent in our way. We 
« had figures enough, but the difficulty was to drels 


F them. The ſame coat that ferval Romeo, turned 
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+ with the blue lining outwards, ſerved for his friend 


Meroutio: a large piece of craje ſufficed at once for 
Juliet's petticoat and pall: a peſtle and mortar from 
a neighbouring apothecary's anſwered all the pur- 
poles of a bell: and our landlord's own family, wrap- 
ped in white ſheets, ſerved to fill up the proceflion. 
In ſhort, there were but three figures among us chat 
might be ſaid to be dreſſed with any propricty : 1 
mean the nurſe, the ſtarved apothecary, and myſelf. 
Our performance gave univerlal fatisiaction : the 
whole audience were enchanted with our powers. 
“% There is one rule by which a ſtrolligg- player may 
be ever ſecure of ſucceſs; that is, in our theatrical 
way of expreſſing it, to make a great deal of the cha- 
racer. To ſpeak and act as in common lite, is not 
playing, nor is it what people come to tee; natural 
ſpraking, like ſweet wine, runs glibly over the palate, 
and ſcarce Jeaves any taſte behind it ; but being high 
in a part reſembles vinegar, which grates upon the 
taſte, and one feels it while he is drinking. To 
pleaſe in town or count'y, the way is, to cry, wring, 
cringe into attitudes, mark the emphaſis, ſlap the 
peckets, and labour like one in the falling ficknels : 
that is the way to work tor applaule ; that is the 
way to gain it. | 
e As we received much reputation, for our ſkill on 
this firlt exhibition, it was but natural for me ta 
aſcribe part of the ſucceſs to myſelf; 1 ſnuticd the 
candles, and, let me tell you, that, without a candle- 
ſnuffer, the piece would loſe half its embelliſhinents. 
In this manner we continued a tortnight, and drew 
tolerable houſes 3 but the evening before our intended 
departure, we gave out our yery beſt piece, in which 
all our ſtrength was to be cxcrted. We had great 
expectations from this, and even doubled our prices, 
when behold one of the principal actors tell ill of a 
violent fever. This was a ſtroke like thunder to our. 
little company: they were reſolved to go, in a body, 
to {cold the man for falling ſick at ſo inconvenient a 
time, and that too of a diforder that threatened to be 
„ expenſive z 
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« expenſive; I ſeized the moment, and offered to a& 
the part myſelf in his ſtead. The caſe was deſperate ; 
they accepted my offer; and I accordingly fat down, 
« with the part in my hand and a tankard before me 
„(Sir, your health) and ſtudied the character, which 
was to be rehearſed the next day, and played ſoon 
« after, 

I found my memory exceſſively helped by drinking: 
« I learned my part with aſtoniſhing rapidity; and bid 
« adicu to ſnuſhng candles ever after. I found that na- 
te ture had deſigned me for more noble employments, 
« and I was reſolved to take her when in the humour, 
„We got together in order to rehearſe, and I informed 
„my companions, malters now no longer, of the ſurpriſ- 
« ing change I felt within me. Let the ſick man, ſaid I, 
« be under no uneaſieſs to get well again: I'll fill his 


BR = 


« place to univerial ſatis faction; he may even die if he 
« thinks proper; I'll engage that he ſhall never be 
« miſled. I rehearſed before them, ſtrutted, ranted, 
« and received applauſe, They ſoon gave out that a 


« new actor of eminence was to appear, and immediate- 
&« ly all the genteel places were belpoke. Before I al- 
« cended the ſtage, however, I concluded within my- 
« {elf, that, as I brought money to the houſe, I ought to 
« have my ſhare in the profits. Gentlemen, faid I, ad- 
« dreſſing our company, I don't pretend to direct you; 


« far be it from me to treat you with ſo much ingrati- | 


&« tude : you have publiſhed my name in the bills, with 
« the utmolt good nature; and, as affairs ſtand, cannot 
act without me; fo, gentlemen, to ſhew you my gra- 
« titude, I expect to be paid for my acting as much as 
« any of you, otherwiſe I declare off, I'll brandiſh my 
« ſnuffers, and clip candles as uſual. This was a very 
« difagreeable propoſal, but they found that it was im- 


4 poſlible to refule it; it was irreſiſtible, it was ada- 


mant: they conſented, and I went on in king Bajazet: 
« my frowning brows, bound with a ſtocking ſtuffed into 
« a turban, while on my captiv'd arms I brandiſhed a 
« jack-chain. Nature ſeemed to have fitted me for the 
part; I was tall, and had a loud voice; my very en- 
« trance 
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trance excited vniverſal applauſe ; I looked ronnd on 
the audience with a ſmile, and made a moſt low and 
Y © graceful bow, for that is the rule among us. As it 
was a very paſſionate part, I invigorated my ſpirits 
„% with three full glaſſes (the tankard is almoſt out) of 
„ brandy. By Alla! it is almott inconceivable how I 
© went through it; Tamerlane was but a fool to me; 
though he was ſometimes loud enough too, yet I was 
« ftill louder than he: but then, beſides, I ha attitudes 
in abundance : in general I kept my arms folded up 
« thus upon the pit of my ſtomach ; it is the way at 
I © Drury-Lane, and has always a fine effect. The tan- 
„ kard would fink to the bottom before I could get 
« through the whole of my merits: in ſhort, I came off 
„like a prodigy ; and, tuch was my ſuccels, that I 
„ could raviſh the laurels even from a ſirloin of bect. 
“ The principal gentlemen and ladies of the town came 
% to me, after the play was over, to compliment me 
% upon my ſucceſs; one praiſed my voice, another my 
« perſon; upon my word, ſays the *ſquire's lady, he 
« will make one of the fineſt actors in Europe; I fay 
« jt, and I think I am ſomething ut a judge. Praile 
in the beginning is agreeable enough, and we receive 
« it as a favour ; but when it comes in gret quantities 
« we regard it only as a debt, which nothing but od 
« merit could extort : inſtead of thanking them I in- 
« ternally applauded myſelt. We were delired to give 
our piece a ſecond time; we wbiycd, and I was aps 
te plauded even more than before. 

« At laſt we left the town, in order to be gt 2a horſe. 
* race at ſome diſtance from thence, I fhall never think 
« of Tenterden without tears of gratitude and reſpect. 
The ladies and gentlemen there, take my word for it, 
*« are very good juiges of plays and actors. Come, let 
t us drink their healths, it you pleale, Sir. We quirted 
te the town, I lay; and there was a wide difference be- 
„ tween my coming in and going out: I en:cred the 
© town. a candle-Inutter, and I quitted it an hero — 
& Such is the world; little to day, and great to-morrow. 
e could lay a great deal more upon that tubject, ſome- 
« thing 
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« thing truly ſublime, upon the ups and downs of for. 
te tune ; but it would give us both the ſpleen, and ſo I 
« ſhall paſs it over. 

« The races were ended before we arrived at the next 
t town, which was no ſmall diſappointment to our com- 
« pany ; however, we were relolyed to take all we could 
« get. I played capital characters there too, and came 
« off with my uſual brillianey. I fincerely believe I 
« ſhould have been the firſt actor of Europe had my 
« growing merit been properly cultivated ; but there 
« came an untimely froſt which nipped me in the bud, 
« and levelled me once more down to the common 
* ſtandard of humanity, I played Sir Harry Wildair; 


« all the country ladies were charmed: if I drew out my | 


« ſnuff-box the whole houſe was in a roar of rapture ; 


« when I exerciſed my cudgel, I thought they would F 


& have fallen into convulſions. 

There was here a lady who had received an educa- 
ce tion of nine months in London; and this gave her 
« pretenſions to taſte, which rendered her the indiſputable 
“ miſtreſs of the ceremonies wherever ſhe came, She 
« was informed of my merits ; every body praiſed me; 
« yet ſhe refuſed at firſt going to ſee me perform: ſhe 
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« could not conceive, ſhe ſaid, any thing but ſtuff from 


« a ſtroller ; talked ſomething in praiſe of Garrick, and 
« amazed the ladies with her ſkill in enunciations, tones, 
« and cadences: ſhe was at laſt, however, prevailed 
« upon to go; and it was privately intimated to me 
it what a judge was to he preſent at my next exhibition: 
« however, no way intimidated, I came on in Sir Harry, 
« one hand ſtuck in my breeches, and the other in my 
« boſom, as uſual at Drury-Lane ; but, inſtead of look- 
« ing at me, I perceived the whole audience had their 
« eyes turned upon the lady who had been nine months 
« in London; from her they expected the decifion which 
« was to ſecure the general's truncheon in my hand, or 
« fink me down into a theatrical letter-carricr. I open- 
« ed my inuff-box, took ſnuff; the lady was ſolemn, 
« and fo were the reſt; I broke my cudgel on Alderman 


66 Smuggler's back ; ſtill gloomy, metancholy all, the 
«6 lady 
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lady groaned and ſhrugged her ſhoulders ; I attempt- 
« ed, by laughing mylelt, to excite at leaſt a ſmile ; but 


the devil a check could I perceive wrinkled into ſym- 
% pathy: I found it would not do; all my good- 
humour now became forced; my laughter was con- 


« yerted into hyſteric grining? and, while I pretended 


% ſpirits, my eye ſhewed the agony of my heart: in 


e 


« ſhort, the lady came with an intention to be diſpleaſ- 
«ed, and diſpleaſed ſhe was; my fame expired; I am 
eie, and (the tankard is no more!)“ 
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HEN Catharina Alexowna was made Empreſs 
; of Ruſſia, the women were in an actual ſtate of 
bondage, but ſhe undertook to introduce mixed aſſem- 
blies, as in other parts of Europe: ſhe altered the wy- 
men's dreſs by ſubſtituting the fathions of England ; in- 
ſtead of furs, ſhe brought in the uſe of tatfeta and da- 
maſk ; and cornets and commodes inſtead of caps of ſa- 
ble. The women now found themlelves no longer ſhut 
up in ſeparate apartments, but ſaw company, vilited 
each other, and were prelent at every entertainment. 

But as the laws to this effect were directed to a ſa- 
vage people, it is amuſing enough, the manner in which 
the ordinances ran. Aſſemblies were quite unknown 
among them; the czarina was fatished with introduc- 
ing them, for ſhe found it impoſſible to render them po- 
lite. An ordinance was therefore publiſhed according 
to their notions of breeding, which, as it is a curioſity, 
and has rcver before been printed that we know of, we 
ſhall give our readers. 

« J. The perſon at whoſe houſe the aſſembly is to be 
& kept, ſhall ſignify the fame by hanging out a bill, or 


2 by giving ſome other public notice, by way of adver- 


« tiſement, to perſons o: both ſexcs. 
„ II. The afſembly ſhall not be open ſooner than 


LI 


longer than ten at night.” 

III. The maſter of the houſe ſhall not be obliged 
to meet his gueſts, or conduct them out, or keep them 
company ; but, though he is exempt from all this, ke 
is to find them chairs, candles, liquors, and all other 
neceſſaries that company may aſk for: he is likcwiſe 
to provide them with cards, dice, and every neceſſary 
« for gaming. 

& IV. There ſhall be no fixed hour for coming or 
going away; it is enough for a perſon to appear iu 
the alſenibly. 
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V. Every ene ſhall be free to fit, walk, or game, 
„ as he pleaics; nor fhall any one go about to hinder 
« him, or take exceptions at what he does, upon pain 
« of emptying the great eagle (a pint-bowl full of 
e brandy :) it ſhall likewiſe be ſufficient, at entering or 
« retiring, to ſalute the company, 

« VI. Perſons of diſtinction, noblemen, ſuprrior of- 
© ficers, merchants, and tradeſmen of note, head-work - 
men, eſpecially carpenters, and perſons employed in 
„ chancery, are to have liberty to enter the aſſemblies ; 
« as likewiſe their wives and children. 

& VII. A particular you ſhall be aſſigned the foot- 
« men, except thoſe of the houſe, that there may be 
© room enough in the apartments deſigned for the aſ- 
« ſembly. 

„ VIII. No ladies are to get drunk upon any pre- 
ic tence whatſoever, nor ſhall gentlemen be drunk before 
s nine. 

« IX. Ladies who play at forfeitures, queſtions and 
«© commands, &c. ſhall not be riotous : no gentleman 
1c ſhall attempt to force a kiſs, and no perion ſhall offer 
* to ſtrike a woman in the aſſembly, under pain of fu- 
« ture excluſion.”” 

Such are the ſtatutes upon this occaſion, which, in 
their very appearance, carry an air of ridicule and fa- 
tire, But politeneſs muſt enter every country by de- 
grees; and theſe rules relemble the breeding of a clown, 
awkward but fincere, 
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HE formalities, delays and diſappointments, that 
precede a treaty of marriage here, are uſually as 
numerous as thoſe previous to a treaty of peace. The 
laws of this country are finely calculated to promote all 
commerce, but the commerce between the ſexes. Their 
encouragements for propagating hemp, madder and to- 
bacco, are indeed admirable! Marriages are the only 
commodity that meets with none. 

Yet, from the vernal ſoftneſs of the air, the verdure of 
the ficlds, the tranſparency of the ſtreams, and the beau- 
ty of the women, I know few countries more proper to 
invite to courtſhip. Here love might ſpurt among 
painted lawns and warbling groves, and revel amidtt 
gales, wafting at once both tragrance and harmony. 
Yet it ſeems he has forſaken the iſland; and, when a 
couple are now to be married, mutual love, or an union 
of minds, is the laſt and mott trifling conſideration. If 
their goods and chattles can be brought to unite, their 
ſympathetic ſouls are ever ready to guarantee the treaty. 
The gentleman's mortgaged lawn becomes enamoured of 
the lady's marriageable grove ; the match is ſtruck up, 
and both parties are piouſly in love—according to act 
of parliament, 

Thus they, who have fortune, are poſſeſſed at leaſt of 
ſomething that is lovely; but I actually pity thoſe that 
have none. I am told there was a time, when ladics, 
with no other merit but youth, virtue and beauty, had 
a chance for huſbands, at leaſt, among the miniſters of 
the church or the officers of the army. The bluſh and 
innocence of fixteen was ſaid to have a powerful influ- 
ence over theſe two profeſſions. But of late, all the lit- 
tle traffic of bluſhing, ogling, dimpling, and imiling, 
has been forbidden by an act in that caſe wilely made 
and provided. A lady's whole cargo of ſmiles, fighs 

and whiſpers, is declared utterly contraband, till ſhe ar- 
rives in the warm latitudes of twenty-two, where com- 
modi ties 


. o£ _ eac_-c-ac-cic= 


ww op ns, vie &@& w@ a 


28 


SWS 2 * 
h 


1 
r 


com- 
5d 1110s 


— —— 


ESSAYS. 


123 
modities of this nature are too often found to decay. 
She is then permitted to dimple and ſmile, when the 
dimples and ſmiles begin to forſake her; and, when 


perhaps grown ugly, is charitably entruſted with an un- 


limited uſe of her charms. Her lovers, however, by 
this time, have forſaken her; the captain has changed 
for another miſtreſs ; the prieſt himſelf leaves her in ſoli- 
tude, to bewail her virginity, and ſhe dies even without 
benefit of clergy. | 
Thns you find the Europeans diſcouraging love with 
as much earneſtneſs as the rudeſt ſavage of Sofala. The 
genius is ſurely now no more. In every region I find 
enemies in arms to oppreſs him. Avarice in Europe, 
jealouſy in Perſia, cermony in China, poverty among the 
Tartars, and Juſt in Circaſſia, are all prepared to oppoſe 
his power. The genius is certainly baniſhed from earth, 
though once adored under ſuch a variety of forms. He 
is no where to be found; and all that the ladies of each 
country can produce, are but a few trifling relicks, as 
inſtances of his former reſidence and favour, 
„The genius of love, ſays the eaſtern apologue, 
had long reſided in the happy plains of Abra, where 
every breeze was health, and every ſound produced 
« tranquillity. His temple at firſt was crowded, but 
every age leflened the number of his votaries, or 
ce cooled their devotion. Perceiving therefore his altars 
at length quite deſerted, he was relolved to remove 
fo ſome more propitious region; and he apprized the 
fair ſex of every country, where he could hope for a 
proper reception, to affert their right to his preſence 
„ among them. In return to this proclamation, em- 
baſſes were ſent fram the ladies of every part of the 
world to invite him, and to diſplay the ſuperiority of 
« their. claims. 
* And, firſt, the beauties of China appeared. No 
country could compare with them tor modeſty, either 
of look, dreſs or behaviour; their eyes were never 
e lifted from the ground; their robes, of the moſt 
„ beautiful filk, hid their hands, boſom and neck, 
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« while their faces only were left uncovered. Th 
« indulged no airs that might expreſs looſe delire, 
„ and they ſcemed to Rudy only the graces of inani- 
« mate beauty. Their black teeth and plucked eye- 
& brows were, however, alledged by the genius againſt 
them, but he let them entirely aſide when he camo to 
« examine their little feet. 

„Ihe beautics of Circaſſia next made their appear- 
* ance. They advanced, hand in hand, ſinging the moſt 
„ immodeſt airs, and leading up a dance in the moſt 
“luxurious attitudes. Their dreſs was but half a co- 
« vering ; the neok, the left breait, and all the limbs, 
« were expoſed to view; which, after ſome time, ſeem- 
« ed rather to ſatiate than inflame deſire. The lily and 
« the role contended in forming their complexions ; and 
a ſoft ſitepineſs of eye added irreſiſtibl: poignance to 
« their charms : but their beauties were obtruded, not 
« offered to their admirers ; they ſeemed to give rather 
*« than receive courtſhip ; and the genius of love diſ- 
« miſſed them as unworthy his regard, ſince they ex- 
changed the duties of love, and made themſelves not 
the purſued, but the purtuing ſex. 

„The kingdom of Kaſhmire next produced its 
charming deputies. This happy region ſcemed pecu- 
% larly ſequeſtered by nature tor his abode. Shady 
„% mountains fenced it on one fide from the ſcorching 
4 ſun; and ſea-borne breezes, on the other, gave peculiar 
« Iuxuriance to the air. Their complexions were of a 
bright yellow, that appeared almoſt tranſparent, while 
« thu crimſon tulip {cemed to bloſſom on their cheeks. 
« Their featurcs and limbs were delicate beyond the 
« ftatuary's pp wer to exprels ; and their teeth whiter 
« than their ownivory. He was almoſt perſuaded to reſide 
« among them, when unfortunately one of the ladies 
« talked of appointing his ſeraglio. 

« In this procelhon the naked inhabitants of South- 
« ern America would not be left behind : their charms 
% were found to ſurpaſs whatever the warmeſt imagina- 
« tion could conceive; and ſerved to ſhew, that beauty 
„ could be perfect, even with the teeming diſadvantage 
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of a brown complexion, But their ſavage education 
rendered them utterly unqualified to make the proper 
uſe of their power, and they were rejected as being 
capable of uniting mental with ſenſual ſatis faction. 
In this manner the deputies of other kingdoms had 
their ſuits rejccted: the black beauties of Benin, and 
the tawny daughters of Borneo, the women of Wida 
with ſcarred faces, and the hideous virgins of Cafra- 
ria; the ſquab ladies of Lapland, three fett high, and 
the giant fair ones of Patagonia. 

« The beauties of Europe at laſt appeared: grace was 
in their ſteps, and ſenſibility ſat ſmiling in every eye, 
It was the univerſal opinion, while they were ap- 
proaching, that they would prevail; and the genius 
ſeemed to lend them his moſt favourable attention. 
They opened their pretenſions with the utmoſt mo- 
defty ; but unfortunately, as their orator proceeded, 
ſhe happened to let fall the words, houſe in town, ſet- 
tlement, and pin- money. Theſe ſeemingly harmlets 
terms had inſtantly a ſurpriſing effect: the genius, 
with ungovernable rage, burſt from amidſt the circle ; 
and, waving his youthful pinions, left this carth. and 
flew back to thoſe etherial manſions from whence he 
deſcended. | 

The whole aſſembly was ftruck with amazement 
they now juſtly apprehended that female power would 
be no more, ſince love had forſaken them. They con- 
tinucd ſome time thus in a ſtate of torpid deſpair, 
when it was propoſed by one of the number, that, 
ſince the real genius of — had left them, in order 
to continue their power, they ſhould ſet up an idol in 
his ſtead; and that the ladies of every country ſhould 
furniſh him with what each liked belt, This pro- 
pofal was inſtantly reliſhed and agreed to, An idol 
of gold was forme by uniting the capricious gifts of 
all the aſſembly, though no way relembling the de- 
parted genius. The ladies of China furniſhed the 
monſter with wings; thoſe of Kathmire ſupplied him 
with horns ; the dames of Europe clapped a purſe in 
his hand; and the virgins of Congo furniſhed him 
& 2 « with 
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« with a tail. Since that tine, all the vows addreſſed 
« to love are in reality paid to the idol; and, as in 
s* other falſe religions, the adoration feems moſt fer- 
« vent, where the heart is leaſt ſincere. 


—— 
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O obſervation is more common, and at the ſame 
| N time more true, than „ That one half of the 
| « world are ignorant how the other half lives.“ The 
mistvetunes of the great are held up to engage our atten- 
tion; are enlarged upon in tones of declamation ; and 
the world is called upon to gaze at the noble ſufferers : 
the great, under the preſſure of calamity, are conſcious 
þ of teveral others ſympathizing with their diſtreſs; and 
have, at once, the comfort of admiration and pity. 
There is nothing magnanimous in bearing misfor- 
3 tunes with tortitude, when the whole world is looking 
N on: mea in ſuch circumſtances will act bravely even 
from motiycs oi vanity; but he who, in the vale of ob- 
ſcurity, can brave adverfſity; who, without friends to 
encourage, acquaintances to pity, or even without 
hope, to alleyiate his misfortunes, can behave with 
tranquillity and inditfcrence, is truly great: whether 

ealant or courtier, he deſerves admiration, and ſhould 
be held up tor our imitation and reſpect, J 

While the lighteſt inconveniencies of the great are 
magnihed into calamities ; while tragedy mouths out 
their lufferings in all the ſtrains of — the mi- 
ſeries of the poor are entirely diſregarded; and yet ſome 
of the lower ranks of people undergo more real hard- 
ſhips in one day, than thoſe of a more exalted ſtation 
faffer in their whole lives. It is inconceivable what 
difficulties the meaneſt of our common ſailors and ſol- 
diers endure without murmuring or regret ; without 
paſſionately declaiming againſt Providence, or calling 
their fellows to be gazers on their intrepidity. Erery 


day 


PAR SONS 's EDITION OF SELECT BRITISH CLAS 8108. 0 


ELEC RRP DIE=—— = —u—ẽ Xo<__YA_T,YSNENRRRERSSM, T_T, —  _ 


12 515 46 = =— 4 a 
; WW, 5 = a 4 
5 bl: f Y — | 1 . Ns 


of HA 
1 "ie 


— — 


| ce | 
F «Kc 1 
: 46 7 
f 8 — . . Cz AS EE 

; Prond tor — Pumragits Boo Aus "00-1790+ \ «i | 


ESSAYS. 127 
day is to them a day of miſery, and yet they entertain 
their hard fate without repining. 

With what indignation do I hear an Ovid, a Cicero, 
or a Rabutin, complain of their misfortunes and haid- 
ſhips, whoſe greateſt calamity was that of being unable 
to viſit a certain {pot of earth, to which they had fool- 
ily attached an idea of happineſs. , Their dittrefles 
were platures, compared to what many of the adven- 
tur:ng poor every day endure without murmuring. They 
ate, drank, and ſlept ; they had faves to attend them, 
and were ture of ſubfiſtence for life; while many of their 
tcllow-creatures are obliged to wander, without a friend 
to comfort or aſſiſt them, and even without a thelter from 
the ſeverity of the ſeaſon. 

I hive been led into theſe reflect ions from accidentally 
meet ing, ſome days ago, a poor fellow, whom I knew 
when a boy, dreſſed in a failcr's jacket, and begging at 
one of the outlets of the town, with a wooden-Jeg. 1 
knew him to he honeſt and induſtrious when in the 
country, and was curious to learn what had reduced 
him to his preſent ſituation. Wherefore, after giving 
him what I thought proper, I defired to know the hit- 
tory of his lite and misfortunes, and the manner in 
which he was reduced to his preſent diſtreſs. The du- 
abled ſoldier, for ſuch he was, though dreſſed in a ſai- 
lor's habit, ſcratching his head, and leaning on his 
crutch, put himſelf into an attitude to comply with my 
vequeſt, and gave me his hiftery as follows: 

« As for my misfortunes, maſter, I can't pretend to 
& have gone through any more thau other folks; for, 
$ except the loſs of my limb, and my being obliged to 
« beg, I don't know any reaſon, thank Heaven, that I 
* have to complain; there is Bill Tibbs, of our regi- 
% ment, he has loſt both his legs, and an eye to bout; 
« but thank Hcaven it is not ſo bad with me yet. 

« I was born in Shropfhire, my father was a labourer, 
«© and died when I was five years old; ſo I was put 
« upon the pariſh. As he had been a wancering fort of 
& 4 man, the pariſhioners were not able to tell to what 
« pariſh I belenged, or where 1 was. burn, ſo they ſent 
« me 
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te me to another pariſh, and that pariſh ſent me to a 
« third. I thought in my heart, they kept ſending me 
& about ſo long, that they would not let me be born in 
c any pariſh at all; but, at laſt, however, they fixed 
« me. I had ſome diſpoſition to be a ſcholar, and was 
6 reſolved, at leaſt, to know my letters; but the maſter 
of the workhouſe put me to buſineſs as foon as I was 
« able to handle a mallet; and here I lived an eaſy kind 
« of a life for five years. I only wrought ten hours in 
the day, and had my meat and drink provided for my 
„labour. It is true, I was not ſuffered to ſtir out of 
the houſe, for fear, as they ſaid, I ſhould run away: 
«« but what of that, I had the liberty of the whole houſe, 
« and the yard before the door, and that was enough 
„for me. I was then bound out to a farmer, where I 
ic was up both early and late; but I ate and drank well, 
6 and liked my buſineſs well enough, till he died, when 
« I was obliged to provide for myſelf ; fo I was reſolved 
% to go and ſeck my fortune. 
« In this manner I went from town to town, worked 
« when I could get employment, and ſtarved when I 
« could get none: when happening one day to go 
« through a field belonging to a juſtice of peace, 1 — 
*« x hare croſſing the path juſt before me; and I believe 
* the devil put it in my head to fling my ſtick at it ;— 
« well, what will you have on't? I killed the hare, and 
« was bringing it away in triumph, when the juſtice 
„ himſelf met me; he called me a poacher and a villain; 
« and collaring me, deſired I would give an account of 
«« mylelt; I fell upon my knees, begged his worſhip's 
« pardon, and began to give a full account of all that 
I knew of my breed, ſeed, and generation; but though 
« I gave a very good account, the juſtice would not be- 
« lieve a ſyllable I had to ſay; ſo I was indicted at ſeſ- 
4% ſions, tound guilty of being poor, and ſent up to 
« London to Newgate, in order to be tranſported as 2 
% yagaboud. 
% People may ſay this and that of being in jail ; but, 
« for my part, I found Newgate as agreeable a place. as 
KeverT wasin in all my lite, I had my belly full to 
«« cat 
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© eat and drink, and did no work at all. This kind of 
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life was too good to laſt for ever; ſo I was taken out 
of prilon, after five months, put on board a ſhip, and 
{ent off, with two hundred more, to the plantations. 
We had but an indifferent paſſage, for, being all con- 
fined in the hold, more than 2 hundred of our people 
died for want of ſweet air; and thoſe that remained 
were fickly enough, God knows. When we came 
a-ſhore we were {old to the planters, and I was bound 
for ſeven years more. As I was no ſcholar, for I did 
not know my letters, I was obliged to work among 
the negroes; and I ſerved out my time, as in duty 
bound to do, 

* When my time was expired, ] worked my paſſage 
home, and glad I was to tee Old England again, be- 
cauſe I loved my country. I was afraid, however, 
that I ſhould be indicted tor a vagaboud once more, 
ſo did not much care to go down unto the country, 
but kept about the town, and did little jobs when I 
could get them. 

6 1 was very happy in this manner for ſome time, 
till one evening, coming home from work, two men 


knocked me down, and then defired me to ſtand. 


They belonged to a preſs-gang: 1 was carried before 
the juſtice, and, as I could give no account of myſelt, 
I had my choice left, whether to go on board a man 
of war, or liſt for a ſoldicr. I choir the latter; and, 
in this poſt of a gentleman, I ſerved two campaigns 
in Flanders, was at the baitles of Val and Fontenoy, 
and reccived but one wound, through the breaſt here; 
but the dector of our regiment ſoon made me well 
again. 

„Wen the peace came on I was diſcharged; and, 
as I could not work, becauſe my wound was lometimes 
ticulilcfome, I liſted for a landman in the Eaſt-India 
company's ſervice, I here tought the French in tix 
pichd battles 3 and I verily believe, that, it 1 could 
end or write, our Captain would have made me a 
cutporal, But it was not my good fortune to have 


& any promotion, for 1 ſeuu fell tick, and fo got Jeave 
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« to return home again with forty pounds in my pocket. 
« 'This was at the beginning of the preſent war, and 
« J hoped to be ſet on — and to have the pleaſure of 
« ſpending my money; but the government wanted 
« men, and ſo I was preſſed for a ſailor beſore ever I 
« could ſet foot on ſhore, 

% The boatſwain found me, as he ſaid, an obſtinate 
« fellow: he ſwore he knew that I underſtood my buſi- 
« neſs well, but that I ſhammed Abraham, merely to 
4 be idle; but, God knows, I knew nothing of ſea-bu- 
« ſineſs, and he beat me without conſidering what he 
« was about, I had ſtill, however, my forty pounds, 
« and that was ſome comfort to me under every beat- 
« ing; and the money I might have had to this day, 
«« but that our ſhip was taken by the French, and fo I 
46 loſt all. 

« Our crew was carried into Breſt, and many of them 
te died, becauſe they were not uſed to live in a jail ; but, 
« for my part, it was nothing to me, for I was ſeaſoned. 
« One night, as I was ſleeping on the bed of boards, 
« with a warm blanket about me, for I always loved to 
&« lie well, I was awakened by the boatſwain, who had a 
« dark-lanthorn in his hand; Jack, ſays he to me, will 
« you knock out the French centry's brains? I don't 
« care, ſays I, ſtriving to keep myſelf awake, if I lend 
« a hand. Then follow me, ſays he, and 1 hope we 
& ſhall do buſincls. So up I got, and tied my blanket, 
« which was all the cloaths I had, about my middle, 
« and went with him to fight the Frenchmen. I hate 
« the French becaule they are all ſlaves, and wear 
« wooden ſhoes. 

« Though we had no arms, one Engliſhman is able 
« to beat five French at any time; ſo we went down to 
« the door, where both the centries were poſted, and 
« ruſhing upon them, ſeized their arms in a moment, 
« and knocked them down, From thence, nine of us 
c ran together to the quay, and, ſeizing the firſt boat we 
«© met, got out of the harbour and put to ſea, We had 
„ not been here three days before we were taken up by 
« the Dorſet privateer, who were glad of ſo many good 

« hands; 
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* hands; and we conſented to run our chance, How- 
« eyer, we had not as much luck as we expected. In 
three days we fell in with the Pompadour privateer, 
« of forty guns, while we had but twenty-three 3 ſo 
« to it we went, yard-arm and yard-arm. The fight ( 
« laſted for three hours, and I verily believe we ſhould [ 
« have taken the Frenchman, had we but had ſome 

« more men left behind; but, unfortunately, we loſt all "I 
« our men juſt as we were going to get the victory. 

IJ was once more in the power ot the French, and I 
©« believe it would have gone hard with me had I been 
brought back to Breſt: but, by good fortune, we 
« were retaken by the Viper. I had almoſt forgot to tell 
« you, that, in that engagement, I was wounded in two 
« places; I loſt four fingers of the left hand, and my 
leg was ſhot off. It 1 had had the good fortune to 
« have loſt my leg and uſe of my hand on board a king's 
« ſhip, and not a-board a privatcer, I ſhould have been 
« entitled to cloathing and maintenance during the reſt 
« of my life; but that was not my chance: one man is 
« born with a ſilver ſpoon in his mouth, and another 
« with a wooden ladle. However, bleſſed be God, I en- 
&« joy good health, and will for ever love liberty and 
« Old England. Liberty, property, and Old England, 
« for ever, huzza! 

Thus ſaying, he limped off, leaving me in admira- 
tion at his intrepidity and content; nor could I avoid 
acknowledging, that au habitual acquaintance with mi- 
ſery ſerves better than philoſophy to teach us to deſpiſe 
it. 
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SUPPOSED TO ZE WRITTEN BY THE ORDINARY QF 
NEWGATE., 


AN is a moſt frail being, incapable of directing 

his ſteps, unacquainted with what is to happen 

in this lite; and perhaps no man is a more maniteſt in- 

ſtance of the truth of this maxim, than Mr. The. Cib- 

ber, juſt now gone out of the world. Such a variety of 

turns of fortune, yet luch a perſevering uniformity of 

conduct, appears in all that happened in his ſhort ſpan, 

that the whole may be looked upon as one regular 

confuſion: every action of his life was matter of wondet 
and ſurpriſe, and his death was an aſtoniſhment. 

This gentleman was born of creditable parents, who 
gave him a very good education, and a great deal of 
good learning, 10 that he could read and write before he 
was ſixteen. However, he early diſcovered an inclina- 
tion to follow lewd courſes ; he refuſed to take the ad- 
vice of his parents, and purſued the bent of his inclina- 
tion; he played at cards on the Sundays, called himſelt 
a gentleman; fell out with his mother and laundrels ; 
and, even in theſe early days, his father was frequently 
heard to obſerve, that young The.—would be hanged. 

As he advanced in years, he grew more fond of plea- 
ſure ; would eat an ortolan for dinner, though he begged 
the guinea that bought it; and was once known to give 
three pounds for a plate of green peaſe, which he had 
collected over-night as charity for a friend in diſtreſs ; 
he ran into debt with every body that would truſt him, 
and none could build a ſconce better than he: fo that, at 
laſt, his creditors ſwore with one accord that The.— 
would be hanged. 

But, as getting into debt by a man who had no viſt- 
ble means but vnpudence for — is a thing that 
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every reader is not acquainted with, I muſt explain that 
point a little, and that to his lat isfaction. 

There are three ways of getting into debt; firſt, by 
puſhing a face; as thus: “ You, Mr. Luteſtring, ſend 
teme home fix yards of that paduaſoy, dammee ;—but, 
<« harkee, don't think I ever intend to pay you for it, 
« Jammer.” At this the mercer laughs heartily ; cuts 
off the paduaſoy, and ſends it home; nor 1s he, till too 
late, ſurpriſed to find the gentleman had ſaid nothing 
but truth, and kept his word. | 

The ſecond method of running into debt is called fi- 
neer ing; which is getting goods made up in ſuch a 
faſhion as to be unfit for every other purchaſer z and, if 
the tradeſman retuſes to give them upon credit, then 
threaten to leave them upon his hands. 

But the third and beſt method is called, “ Being the 
good cuſtomer. The. gentleman firit buys ſome trifle, 
and pays for it in ready money; he comes a few days 
after with nothing about bim but bank bills, and buys, 
we will ſuppoſe, a ſixpenny tweezer-caſe; the bills are 
| too great to be changed, fo he promiſes to return pune- 
{ tually the day after and pay for what he has bought. 

In this promiſe he is 1 and this is repeated for 
eight or ten times, till his face is well known, and he 
| has got, at laſt, the character of a good cuſtomer. By 
this meaus he gets credit for ſomething conſiderable, and 
then never pays for it. 

In all this, tlie young man who is the unhappy ſub- 
ject of our preſent reflections, was very expert; and 
could face, fineer, and bring cuſtom to a ſhop with any 
man in England none of his companions could excee«t 
him in this; and his very companions at laſt ſaid that 
'The.—would be hanged. 

As he grew old, he grew never the better; he loved 
ortolans and green peaſe, as before; he drank gravy- 
ſoup when he could get it, and always thought his 
oyſters taſted beſt when he got them for nothing, or, 
which was juſt the ſame, * he bought them upon 
tick: thus the old man kept up the vices of the youth, 
and what he wanted in power, he made up by inclination; 
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ſo that all the world thought that old The. would be 
hanged. 

And now, reader, I have brought him to his laſt ſcene; 
a ſcene where, perhaps, my duty ſhould have obliged me 
to aſſiſt, You ex A, perhaps, his dying words, and 
the tender farewell he took of his wife and children; 


you expect an account of his coffin and white gloves, his 


ious ejaculations, and the papers he left behind him. 
n this I cannot indulge your curioſity ; for, oh! the 
myſteries of fate, The.— was drowned ! 

Reader, as Hervey faith, © pauſe and ponder ; 
« and ponder and pauſe;'* who knows what thy own 
end may be, 
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THE 


DOUBLE TRANSFORMATION, 


A TALE. 
8 from domeſtic ſtrife, 


Jack Book - worm lived a college life; 


A tellowſhip at twenty-five 
Made him the happieſt man alive; 


He drank his glaſs and crack'd his joke, 


And Freſhmen wondered as he ſpoke ; 
Without politeneſs aimed at breeding, 
And laugh'd at pedantry and reading, 


Such pleaſures, unallay'd with care, 
Could any. accident impair ? 
Could Cupid's ſhaft at length transfix, 
Our ſwain arriv'd at thirty- fix ? 
O had the archer ne'er come down 
To ravage in a country town ! 
Or Flavia been content to ſtop 
At triumphs in a Fleet-ſtreet ſhop. 
O had her eyes forget to blaze! 
Or Jack had wanted eyes to gaze. 
O But let exclamation ceaſe, 
Her preſence baniſh'd all his peace. 


Our alter'd parſon now began 
To be a perfect lady's man; 
Made ſonnets, liſp'd his ſermons o'er, 
And told the tales he told before, 
Of bailiffs pump'd, and proctors bit, 
At college how he ſhew'd his wit; 
And, as the fair one ſtill approv'd, 


He fell in ä thought he lov'd. 
2 
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So with decorum all things carry'd ; 
Miſs frown'd, and bluſh'd, and then was—marricd, 


Need we expoſe to vulgar ſight, 
The raptures of the bridal night? 
Need we intrude on hallow'd ground, 
Or draw the curtains clos'd around? 
Let it ſuffice that each had charms; 
He claſp'd a goddeſs in his arms; 
And tho' ſhe felt his viſage rough, 
Yet in a man twas well enough. 


The honey-moon like lightning flew, 
The ſecond brought its tranſports too, 
A third, a fourth, was not amils, 
The fifth was friendſhip mix'd with bliſs : 
But, when a twelvemonth paſs'd away, 
Jack found his goddeſs made of clay; 
Found half the charms that deck'd her face, 
Aroſe from powder, ſhreds, or lace ; 
Rut ſtill the worſt remain'd behind, 
That very face had robb'd her mind. 


Skill'd in no other arts was ſhe, 

But dreſſing, patching, repartee z 

And, juſt as humoyr role or tell, 

By turns a ſlattern or a belle: 

Tis true ſhe dreſs'd with modern grace, 


Half naked at a ball or race ; 


But when at home, at board or bed, 
Five greaſy nightcaps wrap'd her head, 
Could ſo much beauty condeſcend 

To be a dull domeſtic friend? 

Could any curtain lectures bring 

To deceney ſo fine a thing ? 

In ſhort, by night, *twas fits of fretting z 
By day 'twas gadding or coquetting. 


Now tawdry madam kept a bevy 
Ot powder'd coxcombs at her levec ; ING 
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The *ſquire and captain took their ſtations, | 
And twenty other near relations; 

Jack ſuck'd his pipe, and often broke j 
A ſigh in ſuffocating ſmoke z. | 
She, in her turn, became perplexing | 
And tound ſubſtantial bliſs in vexing. 
Thus every hour was paſs'd between 
Inſulting repartee oi ſpleen. 

Each day, the more her faults were known, 
He thinks her features coarſer grown; 

He fancies every vice ſhe ſhews 

Or thins her lip or points her noſe : 
Whenever rage or envy riſe, [1 
How wide her mouth, how wild her eyes ! 1 
He knows not how, but ſo it is, 

Her face is grown a knowing phyz ; 

And, tho? her fops are wond'rous civil, 
He thinks her ugly as the devil. 


/ 

| 
Thus, to perplex the ravell'd nooze, 1 
While each a different way purſues, | 
While ſullen or loquacious ſtrite 
Promis'd to hold them on for life, 
That dire diſeaſe, whote ruthleſs pow'r, | 
Withers the beauty's tranſient flower: 
Lo! the ſmall-pox, whoſe horrid glare, 
Levell'd its terrors at the fair; 
And, rifling ev'ry youthful grace, 4 
Lett but the remnant of a tare. 


The glaſs, grown hateful to her ſight, 
Reflected now a perfect fright: 
Each former art ſhe vaiuly tries 
To bring back luſtre to her eyes, | 
In vain the tries her paſtes and creams, '1 
To ſmooth her (kin, or hide its ſeauus ; (1 
Her country beaus and city couſins, | 
Lovers no more; flew off by dozens : 41 
The ſquire himſelt was ſeen to yield, 
And c'en the captain quit the field. 

The 
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Poor madam now condemn'd to hack 
The reſt of life with anxious Jack, 
Perceiving others fairly flown 
Attempted pleaſing him alone. 

Jack ſoon was dazzl'd to behold 

Her preſent face ſurpaſs the old ; 
With modeſty her cheeks are dy'd, 
Humility diſplaces pride; 

For tawdry finery is ſeen, 

A perſon ever neatly clean: 

No more preſuming on her ſway 

She learns good nature every day, 
Serenely gay, and ſtrict in duty, 
Jack finds his wife a perfect beauty, 
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ESSAY XXVIL 
A 


NE 81M: 


IN THE 
MANNER or SWIFT. 


LONG had rack'd my brains to find 
I A likeneſs for the ſcribbling kind; 
The modern ſcribbling kind, who write, 
In wit, and ſenſe, and nature's ſpite : 
Till reading, I forgot what day on, 
A chapter out of Took's Pantheon ; 
I think I met with ſomething there, 
To ſuit my purpoſe to a hair; | 
But let us not proceed too furious, 
Firſt pleaſe to turn to God Mercurius ; 
You'll find him pictur'd at full length 
In book the ſecond, page the tenth : 
The ſtreſs of all my proofs on him I lay, 
And now proceed we to our ſimile. 


Imprimus, pray obſerve his hat 
Wings upon either ſide mark that. 
Well! what is it from thence we gather ? 
Why theſe denote a brain of feather. 

A brain of feather! very right, 

With wit that's flighty, learning light; 
Such as to modern bards decreed : 

A juſt compariſon, — proceed. 


In the next place, his feet peruſe, 
Wings grow again from both his ſhoes ; 
Deſign'd no doubt, their part to bear, 
And watt his godſhip through the air; 
And here my ſimile unites, 


For in a modern poet's flights, 


— 
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I'm ſure it may be juftly ſaid 
His feet are uſeful as hrs head. 


Laſtly, vouchſafe t' obſerve his hand, 
Fill'd with a ſuake incircled wand; 


And highly fan'd for ſeveral uſes. 

To wit—moſt wond'roully endu'd, 

No poppy water half fo good; 

For let tolks only get a touch, 

It's ſoporific virtue's luch, 

Tho' ne*er fo much awake before, 
That quickly they begin to ſnore. 
Add to, what certain writers tell, 
With this he drives men's fouls to hela. 


Now to apply, begin we then; 
His wand's 4 modern author's pen; 
The ſerpents round about it twin'd, 
Denote him of the reptile Kind; 
Denote the rage with which he writes, 
His frothy ſlaver, venom'd hites ; 
An equal ſemblance ſtill ta keep, 
Alike to both conduce to ſleep, 
This diff rence only, as the god, 
Drove ſouls to Tart'rus with his rod 
With his gooſequill the ſcribbling elf 
Inſtead of others damns himlelt. 


And here my ſimile almoſt tript, 
Yet grant a word by way of poltſeript, 
Moreover, Merc'ry had a failing : 
Well! what of that? out with it —ſtealing; 
In which our ſcribbling bards agree, 
Being each as great a thief as he « 
But ev'n this deity's exiſtence, 
Shall lend my ſimile aſſiſtance. 
Our modern bards! why what a pox 
Are they but ſenſeleſs ſtones and Block ? 


J. B. 
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